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STAR TREK—What Is This Thing Called Spock? . 


SBN 850370-43-4 


Under the command of Captain James 
T. Kirk the Starship ‘Enterprise’ held a 
steady course through the Zeta Stentor 
system, en route for the planet Selkye. 
On board the great ship was a party of 
ientists and technicians whose mis- 
ion was to set up a base on Selkye and 
investigate its possibilities for coloni- 
sation by mankind. 


ORBIT AROUND SELKYE 
SOR RICHARD SPELLMAN, 
IN, WERE FIRM FRIENDS. 


‘YE SHOULD PROVE TO FERRY CRAFT 


BE AN IDEAL PLANET FOR MAN ; VE 
TO LIVE ON.OUR LONG-RANGE —_f READY TO LEAV 
PROBING INDICATES CONDITIONS, CAPTAIN, ° 
ALMOST IDENTICAL TO THOSE =i 

‘ON EARTH. r 


A FEW MINUTES LATER THE SHUTTLE CRAFT 
DROPPED AWAY FROM THE MOTHER SIP 
ON BOARD WERE PROFESSOR SPELLMAN'S 
PARTY ANO THEIR EQUIPIIENT..- 


IT HAS ALL THE APPEARANCES 
OF A DEAD CITY! CAN WE MAKE 
OUR LANDING THERE, PILOT ? 


THE PILOT BROUGHT UMA KIRK, MR.SPOCK AND DOCTOR MCOV | 
THE SHIP DOWN /N A WERE THE FIRST TO ALIGHT. CLOSE BEHIND 
FEATHER: L/GHT . f / CAME PROFESSOR SPELLMAN AND }US 
LANDING ASSISTANT, PROFESSOR SEAN RAVEL. 


r, 
NA a 
‘\« LO AMaziNG! THis COULD 
(-©) ALMOST BE A RELIC OF A 
LOST CIVILISATION ON EARTH/ 
WHOEVER BUILT THIS CITY MUST 


SURELY HAVE BEEN VERY 
RIGHT HERE/ SIMILAR TO MANKIND/ 


AS THE ENGINEERS BEGAN 70 ERECT THER Gey 
TEMPORARY BASE, Jit KIRK ANO THE OTHERS WENT SET UP OUR BUILDING 
ON A TOUR OF INSPECTION... 


THIS WHOLE PLANET 
1S SO. S7/LZ, YOU CAN 
ALMOST HEAR THE //THERE DOESN'T 

SILENCE! SEEM TO BE ANY 
; FORM OF LIFE 
ANYWHERE / 


YET THERE WAS ONCE — 
THESE RUINS PROVE THAT. 
SOMETHING KILLED OFF THE 
LIFE-FORMS HERE - BUT WHAT? 


THERE WERE E/GHTOE THEM — 
STRANGE, DRIEOUP OBJECTS 
THAT LOOKED AS IE THEY HAD 
ONCE HAD LIKE... TD 
THEY'RE LIKE 
HUGE TOADS. 
THEY HAVE THE 
APPEARANCE OF 
HAVING BEEN DEAD 
A LONG TIME... YET 
THERE'S NO SIGN 
OF DECOMPOSITION 


NO EYES,NO MOUTH. 

NO LEGS EVEN. JT MOVES 

BY STRETCHING AND 
N CONTRACTING ITSELF/, 


HEY / THERE A@E 

SOME THINGS THAT 

MOVE ON THIS PLANET 
AFTER ALL/ LOOK AT 
THESE LITTLE FELLOWS/A 


P VERY CURIOUS 
INDEED, JIM. WE 
MUST ASK THE SPECIAL 
RESEARCH CENTRE TO 
CARRY OUT A COMPLETE 
BIOLOGICAL EXAMINATION 
OF IT! 


IT LOOKS SO PATHETIC , SO CUDDLY. 
AND SOMEHOW QUITE IRRESISTIBLE, 
I'M GOING TO COLLECT THE OTHERS! 


SUM KIRK, Mo 


I'LL PUT THIS MUMMIFIED 
TOAD IN STORE CUPBOARD " 


DOC MECOY RETURNED TO 


CK AND LITTLE BEAVO 


STAYS WITH ME, 
] FUNNY THING... HE'S SO 
# FRIENDLY THAT HE 
ATTACHES HIMSELF TO 


AND KEEP THE DOOR, 


LOCKED / 


HE'LL BE MY PET...|'LL 
CALLHIM BEAVO/ 


7WO HOURS WENT BY 
AWD LRM COY YAWINED 
ANO STRETCHED HIMSELE. 


WITH NO PATIENTS 

70 CONCERN HIM, 
ORM COY BEGAN 

70 CATCH UP ON 
HIS PAPER WORK, 
AS HE WORKED 
SEAVO CLUNG 
AFFECTIONATELY 

70 HS ARM... |i 


we 


MY ~- YOU REALLY 
HAVE TAKEN A LIKING 
TO ME, LITTLE FELLOW. 
I'LL SAY THIS ABOUT YOU... 

You'RE NO TROUBLE 4 


SURE DO FEEL 
VERY TIRED SUDDENLY. 
THINK WE'LLTURN IN, 
BEAVO! 


—_— 
iS 


bo 


satel 


AT THAT VERY MOMENT, INSIDE STORE 
CUPBOARD 'B" A STRANGE 


ONBELIVABLE PROCESS WAS TAKING 


THE WITHERED LIMBS AND DRUEDO-UP 

B00Y OF THE TOAD-CREATURKE WERE 

FILLING OUT AND ONE OF [75 WEBBED 
HANOS SEEMED TO LIFT... 


THE FOLLOWING : ee aa === poy 
MORNING INSTEAD {wuat's weone aS AND INSIDE 

OF BEING WITH ME ? | DON'T is STORE CUPBOARD 
REFRESHED AMTER SEEM TO HAVE THE j : LE 

AMGHTS SLEEP y STRENGTH OFA re Fa 


DEM COY FELT } KITTEN/ 
MORE TIRED THAN y 


IT WAS MR.SPOCK WHO 

BROUGHT THE NEWS 

ABOUT PRMEOVE ss ———_—— 
CONDITION TO Litt THEY HURRIED TO 
KIRK. = Me 20.1 °COY'S CABIN... 


Bur I'M 
ALL RIGHT, 


DOCTOR = I'LL GO AND 


HE IS ONLY SEE HIM. YOU'D 
RED. BUT THERE'S / BETTER COME ners 
MORE TO IT THA F TOO, ! TH 

AL , UHURA MEANTIME |'LL 


| ‘2 TAKE CARE OF 
—~B - < YOU, BEAVO/ 
EIS Ss = 


SS SN A MOMENT LATER 
BOO THE METAL DOOR 


IT CAN'T BE... 
BUT IT 1S /THE TOAD 
THING'S COME TO 
LIFE! 


a i 
GET A PHASER, 
CAPTAIN. AND 
HURRY! 
= 


IT... IT'S DEAD... 
ISN'T IT, 
CAPTAIN ? 


7 4 FEW HOURS LATER ENTERPRISE WAS HOVERING OVER) 
PUT IT BACK IN THE CUPBOARD THE PLANET SELKVE. THE PORTS QPENED AND A SMALL 
AGAIN. |?LL HAVE A ROUND -THE- CRAFT BEARING CAPTAIN K1RK, AIR. SPOCK AND 
CLOCK GUARD PUT ON IT... THE WEAKENED DR.M¢COY SPED AWAY... 


” \T SHOULD BE, 
BUT | DON'T KNOW. 


IT LOOKED DEAD ences 
ENOUGH BEFORE, 


/~_. AND WE'RE 


‘ GOING BACK TO 
AND YET SOMEHOW o\ SELKYE — WHERE 
IT RE-VITALISED y J 


THEY LANDED CLOSE TO THE 


CENTRE OF THE RUINED CITY... 
i 


STRANGE . THERE 
ARE NONE OF PROFESSOR 
SPELLMAN'S PEOPLE 
ABQUT/ 


ly THEY'VE GOT 
THEIR BUILDING 
ERECTED. THEY 

\ MUST ALL BE 

» INSIDE IT/ 


THERE'S 
MORE OF THEM! 
WE'VE GOT TO GET 
INTO THE 


THIS THING CAME 
ITSELF/ 


FROM / 


THEY WERE HALFWAY 
70 THE BUILDING WHEN... 
IT'S ONE OF = BUT LOOK 
THE TOAD CREATURES! 


AT THE SIZE 
a E . 
ine a 


|) W/TH HIS FREE HAND KIRK HAMMERED 
FRANTICALLY ON THE LOCKED DOOR 


OF PROFESSOR SPELLMAN'S HEADQUARTERS... 


OPEN UP! 
OPEN UPS 
AND HURRY 1 


THE REASON FOR 


All 700 CLEAR 
QWUCE THE THREE 
MEN WERE 
UWVSIDE » 


EACH OF THOSE THINGS 
OUT THERE |S ALREADY 
NEARLY HALF AS BIG 
AGAIN AS THE ONE ON 
ENTERPRISE. JUST 
HOW LARGE AND 

| POWERFUL ARE THEY 
GOING TO BECOME 3 


EVERY ONE OF 
THE DELAY WAS ay 


| THE AIR CRACKLED TO THE SOUND OF 


THE TWO ZHASER GUNS... 


¢ mn = 
PROFESSOR 
SPELLMAN / WHAT 


HAS BEEN HAPPENING 
C HERE? 


| DON'T KNOW, 
MR.SPOCK. AND 
THAT'S WHY YOU 
m AND ! HAVE TO HIT 
THEM NOW. COME 
ON! 


1 GOING S 
TO CONTACT 6 
SCOTTY AND GET 
HIM TO SEND DOWN 
THE BIG SHUTTLE - Mak 


PROFESSOR SPELLMAN'S 
WHISPER ALMOST TOO | fii TERRIBLE TOAD THINGS 


CRAFT RIGHT AWAY. 
| WANT ALL THESE 


BUT WHEN KIRK SPOKE 
TO SCOTTY THERE WAS 
MORE BAD NEWS... 


WEAK TO BE HEARD HAVE COME TO LIFE AND 
; ARE GROWING STRONGER 
VI 

greucx DOWN SY THE HOUR! 


BY SOME UNKNOWN 


z AND WHILE WE'RE 
ANSWER CAME IN A 7G? GETTING WEAKER THOSE 


LET THEM 
HAVE IT, MR. 
SPOCK / AND BE 
CERTAIN YOU 


AS THEY LEET THE SHELTER 
DON'T MISs/ 


| THE BUILDING, THE 
GIANT JOADS RUSHEO THEM... 


THEM. EVERY 
SINGLE ONE! 


BUT FOR HOW 
LONG ? HOW LONG 
BEFORE THEY 
RE-CHARGE 
THEMSELVES 
AND RISE 
AGAIN ? SCOTTY -| THINK | 
MAY HAVE THE ANSWER 
TO IT ALL. NOW, LISTEN 


| PEOPLE OFF THIS 
) PLANETAND BACK 
ON ENTERPRISE! 


CAREFULLY... 


UNTIL THE MORNING ,CAPTAIN/ I'VE 
GOT SIX INJURED MEN, AND A WRECKED 
CONTROL PANEL TO REPAIR. THAT TOAD THING 
CAME ALIVE AGAIN AND WENTON THE RAMPAGE 
Eh UNTIL! BLASTED IT/ OH- AN' THAT ISN'T 
KN. ALL. UHURA'S SICK. SAME SYMPTOMS 
AS DR. Mccoy / 


[ CAN'T SEND OUT THE FERRY 


\ 


> ra 
THEN dit TURNED j 
70 MR. SPOCK a vA 


| y. | WANT YOU TO. 
i COLLECT ALL THE BEAVOS 
RZ AND SEcuRE THEM INSIDE 


THIS METAL BOX.AND IF 
MY THEORY IS RIGHT, IN 
THE MORNING THE TOADS, 
WILL BE JUST AS DEAD J 

AS THEY ARE NOW! 


"| PROFESSOR SPELLNAAN AND HIS PARTY 
WERE CARRIED ABOARD THE FERRY 


| DID AS YOU ORDERED, 


Bg 
os 


FP ——_ 
AWAY FROM UHURA WITH A 
= ole cy PAIR OF METAL TONGS 
AND PUT IT IN A METAL 
<= i CONTAINER... 


THE FIRST PERSON JO GREET La 
| WMA KIRK 
eee ON HIS RETURN WAS “AND THE TOAD 


Y) CREATURE? 


P- aeemaaiag 


Ve EACH TOAD CREATURE 
/ POSSESSED 4 BEAVO WHICH 
/ WAS FOR EVER SEEKING OUT 
| SouRCES OF ENERGY AND 
THOSE SOURCES HAD TQ BE 
LIVING CREATURES. WE FOUND 
NO OTHER LIFE FORM ON SELKYE 
BECAUSE THE BEAVOS HAD 
SUCKED THE LIFE FROM 
WHEREVER THEY FOUND 
IT. AND THE LIFE- FORCE 
THEY ABSORBED WAS 
x TRANSFERRED THROUGH 
\. SPACE TO THE TOAD- 
CREATURES! 


| FE0RE LONG OR. M&COY, UHURA, AND PROFESSOR SEE! 


[Ano SO IT PROVED. WHEN UM ANDMR. SPOCK 
VENTUREO OUT IN THE EARLY DAWN». 

— = — 

NOT A SIGN OF LIFE 


No TIME To EXPLAIN 
IN ANY ONE OF THEM 


NOW, MR. SPOCK. HERE 
COMES THE SHUTTLE 
CRAFT / 


CAPTAIN. | TOOK THE BEAVO 


PARTY HAD BEGUN TO RECOVER ... 
[Fi S WE HAVE A LOT TO 
THANI< YOU FOR , CAPTAIN, 


WHAT DO YOU THINK REALLY, 


f THE LITTLE BEAVOS 

WERE THE KEY TO IT ALL. 
WHEN THEY'RE ANALY SED 

| THINK WE'LL FIND THEY'RE, 


NOT LIVING CREATURES Boa 
AT ALL/ 


WE CAME ALONG AND PROVIDED NEW ENERGY 


THE TOAD CREATURES HADLAIN DORMANT oy 
SOURCES FORTHE BEAVOS TO DRAIN... 


THE EXPERIENCE YOU HAVE BEEN THROUGH 

HAS ADDED TO MAN'S STORE OF KNOWLEDGE, 

GENTLEMEN. ON BEHALF OF THE WORLD 
MAY | SAY "THANK-YOuU"/ 


scaled down to one- 
teenth. You can get an 
| idea of what that means in 
terms of size by compar- 
ing this man with a model 
of a U.S. Navy cruiser 
which was one of those 
used in a recent American 
war film. 


ys aa 
But you'll never see the 
difference. Every ship is a 
: replica of the real thing, 
een = a KK if 


To burn, sink or explode real ships 
would cost a fortune—even if you could 
Dyce WONDERES get them. No, the fires and explosions 
HOW THOSE GREAT SEA are real—it’s the ships that are false. 
BATTLES IN FILMS LOOK 
SO REAL? 


“Cruisers” had two crew- 
Mi S$ REALLY ” 

SAILEDSANO UNDER Tei Men, “destroyers” one. 
OWN STEAM, TOO! GUIDING | Other boats were remotely 
THEM WERE 'CREWS’— controlled. But one Japan- 
PEEPING THROUGH HOLESIN| ese battleship in the film 

had a crew of five. The 

model was 56 feet long. 


SCALING DOWN THE SIZE 
OF NORMAL SEA WAVES TO] 
MATCH THE SHIPS WAS A 

BIT OF A PROBLEM! 


But for the film crew—there were 40—it was 

, pretty hard work. Many times ships on fire had 

thing 2,500 miles to a calm bay in the E to be rescued in case remakes of the film were 
Gulf of Mexico. The locals regarded > necessary. 


the “fleet” as a great joke. 
[= ALL THAT TOOK A 
MONTH AND COST £350," 
ON THE SCREENS IT LAS 


FIVE MINUTES! STILL, IF 
YOU WANT THE BEST.. 


STEVE CRAIG AND SMILER'JONES WERE 

RUNNING AW AIR FERRY SERVICE FROM 

PANAMA, IN CENTRAL AMERICA. ALL THEIR 
| SAVINGS HAD GONE/NTO BLING THE 


‘CLOUDSKIMMER} WITH WHICH THEY HOPED |. 


70 OPEN UP NEW AIR ROUTES (N70 JUNGLE 
TERRITORIES. BL7 BUSINESS WAS BAD... 


THEY TALKED BUSINESS OYER 


WELL, SMILER, 
THAT LAST FERRY 
FLIGHT BROUGHT US IN 
A HUNDRED DOLLARS ~ 
»/ BUT AFTER WE'VE PAID 


EXTRAS WE'LL 
HARDLY HAVE 
ENOUGH LEFT 


‘AND DON'T 
FORGET THE AIR- 
FIELD RENT, STEVE 
- IT'S ALREADY A 

MONTH OVERDUE! 

THEY'LL PROBABLY 

BE ALONG ToDay 


BUT THE MAN WAITING FOR 
THEM AT THEIR RAMSHACKLE 
HEADQUARTERS WASN'T 
THE LANDLORD! 


MR. STEVE CRAIG? \YOU DON'T MEAN 
MY NAME IS THE PROFESSOR 
PROFESSOR HUNKE - THE 
RUDOLPH HUNKE/, MAN WHO HAS} 
PREDICTED 


THE END OF 


STEAMING MUGS OF TEA 


YOU SEEM TO HAVE 
HEARD OF ME/ANYWay, 
INEED YOUR SERVICES! 


IN THE PACIFIC! WE 
COULD JUST MAKE IT 


|-THIZTY TONIGHT- AND 
{ I'LL Pay you FIVE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS 


ALL RIGHT, 
‘SMILER- LET'S] 
START THE 
SEARCH.’ I'LL 

TURN TO 
STARBOARD 
IN A FIFTY 
MILE CIRCLE J) 


SOON, THEY SAW A 
TERRIFYING S/GHT... 


THERE AND BACK USING, 


THEN EXACTLY E/GHT 
| MINUTES LATER. - 
ZERO HOUR IS NOW, 
GENTLEMEN ~AND | 
HAVE NEVER BEEN 
WRONG ~ SEARCH THE f 
HORIZON | CRAIG ~~ 

LOOK FORA 
COLUMN OF SMOKE! 


THE DEAL WAS MADE WITH THE PROF PAYING AtL 
EXPENSES, PLUS A LARGE BONUS FOR STEVE AND SMILER... 


1M WARNING YOU; GET ME OVER THE ISLAND 
PROF... .WE DON'T} SO THAT | CAN TAKE My 
HAVE RADAR , SO PICTURES - AND YOU'VE 
THIS WILL BE LIKE = DONE YOUR JOB! 
LOOKING FOR A 

NEEOLE INA 


GREAT BLAZES, 
PROF - HOW DID 
YOU KNOW THAT 
WOULD BE THERE 7 


THERE | OR! 
HAVE WASTED 
FIVE YEARS OF 
WORK ! you ARE] 
: LOOKING AT 
se} osummer 
ISLAND L 


SUDDENLY, THE CLOUDSKIMMER’ 
WAS CAUGHT IN A GUST OF 
FURNACE-LIKE HEAT. ERE; t: 
= ep ENN TOO LATE 
WE'RE OUT 


PREDICTED TO THE] \N ‘THE EARTH'S OF CONTROL! 


WORLD THAT /T 


CRUST WHICH WILL 
SPREAD ACROSS 
THE ENTIRE 


IN MY VIEW, 
IT'S TIME WE 


iF CONTROL 
IG SUDDENLY PEPPEREO JHE PORT ENG/NE.. 


THIS 1S WORSE 

THAN FLYING 

THROUGH A 
HURRICANE! 


CHOKING IN THE SULPHUROLUS FUMES, 
THE TWO PILOTS DRAGGED THE f- 
PROFESSOR DOWN THROUGH THE 
SCRUB TOWARDS THE BEACH. 


Your ONLY HOPE OF SAFETY 
1S IN THE SEA ITSELF — UNLESS 
\ THE VOLCANO DIES DOWN/4§ 


ACCORDING TO 
MY CALCULATIONS, 
YOUNG MAN, IT 
WON'T DO THAT! 4 


THERE WAS ONLY 
ONE THING 70 00: 
eZ TM TAKING HER 
DOWN, SMILER — 
MAYBE WE'LL BE ABLE 
TO LAND ON A SMOOTH 


STRETCH OF 
FORESHORE! 


TO THINK 
WE'VE COME A 
THOUSAND MILES 
FOR TH/S/ EVEN 
IF WE DO GET 
SAFELY DOWN, 
STEVE, WE’LL 
NEVER GET OFF 


e/ PAA 
= —____. ALL PROFESSOR HUNKE 
STEVE ANO SMILER MANAGED 70} Pica ls WAS HIS) 
5/0) 


DRAG JHE PROFESSOR CLEAR 
BEFORE THE PETROL TANKS 


WENT LP... 


/T WAS A MOTOR 
YACHT AT ANCHOR! 


YOU'RE QUITE 
SURE THAT AIRCRAFT 
CAME DOWN ON 
THE ISLAND? 


DON'T WORRY, CHIEF— 
1 SAW IT GO DOWN! 


/ SEE 
SOMEBODY 
ON THE SHORE—, 

WAVING! 


7 YOU THINK THEY 


COULD BE INTERPOL } 


AGENTS, CHIEF ? 


IT'6 LIKELY’ THERE'S SO 
MUCH BULLION HOARDED ON 
THE ISLAND THAT IT WOULD PAY 
THE UNITED NATIONS TO PUT 
A NAVY ON OUR BACK’ 
ANYWAY, WE'LL py 

SOON KNOW! 


W/ MY CINE-CAMERA_WAS 
IN THAT! I'VE LOST ALL M 
FILMS OF THE ERUPTION! 


IF THINGS 
GO AS YOU PREDICT, 
PROF, IT'LL BE THE END OF 
THE WORLD, ANYWAY — 


EVERYTHING 
YOU CAN TO DRAW 
ITS ATTENTION! 


STEVE WAS THE FIRST TO REALISE THAT 
THE LANOING PARTY WASN'T FRIENDLY / 


YOU ARE, WITH 
HANDS HELD 


“GET THEM ON 
BOARD—AND THEN LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE, 


QUICK/ IF ANY OF THAT Hit 
DEBRIS LANDS IN f\ 


A he 


THE LAUNCH, 
WE’RE DONE 


GUNS, AND THE 
ROUGH STUFF 


ELLING YOU. 
THE TRUTH.../ 


FOOLS HAVE GOT THEM: 
SELVES MIXED UP IN 


RELL STILLHAVE TO 


HOLD IT/ |F WHAT 

THE OLD FOOL SAYS 

IS RIGHT... BUT HE 
CAN’T PROVE IT/ 


CLOSE LOOK AT THE 
LAVA IN THE CRATER, 


THIS ERUPTION DOESN'T 

DIE DOWN, YOU CAN 

SAY GOOD-BYE TO 
YOUR GOLD / 


WELL, THERE'S ONLY 
ONE WAY THERE, AND 


END OF THE WORLD, 
AS THE PROF SAYS, 
WE'VE NOTHING 
TO LOSE / 


AS THE LAUNCH HEADED OUT 70 SEA. 


WHY NOT ADMIT IT? 
YOU WERE SENT HERE BY 
INTERPOL TO SPY ON US— 

TO FIND WHERE WE 

HAD HIDDEN 
L THE BULLION? 


LOOK—THis IS. 
CRAZY/ WE'RE JUST 
‘CHARTER PILOTS, Hi RED] 
BY PROFESSOR HUNKt 
HERE SO HE COULD 
TAKE AERIAL PICTURES| 
OF HIS BLESSED 


». VOLCANO! 


WHAT CRAIG 
SAYS IS TRUE— \f 


SO YOU SEE, | CAN- 
BIGGEST GUN-RUNNER IN THE @QNOT TAKE THE RISK 
RLD. | SELL MY STUFF ONLY \OF BEING SPIED ON, 
FOR GOLD—AND FOR TEN YEARS\ ALL R/GHT, 
| HAVE BEEN PILING UPA |GET RID OF 
GREAT HOARD OF BULLION 
ON THIS ISLAND— THE 


NEED BREATHING 
MASKS AND OTHER 
EQUIPMENT / 


STEVE FORCED HIS Way B 
70 THE E0oE OF THE 
CRATER TO 


GREAT 
CRIKEY—IT'SA 
HELICOPTER ”’ 


IN MIDSUMMER 
ISLAND / 


BELOW, STEVE, SMILER, AND THE PROFESSOR 
WERE DESPERATE... 


peememay HEY— THERE 
“@ PEOPLE DOWN 
THERE / 


IT'S OUR ONLY 
CHANCE — WE'VE JUST 
GOT TO. DRAW THAT 
COPTERS ATTENTION! 


JUST 
AS WELL WE 
WENT ROUND THE 
@| CRATER TO HAVE A 
*\ CLOSER LOOK. THE 
POOR DEVILS ARE 
IN REAL TROUBLE / 


ll OFESHORE, LAMM SUDDENLY ; JUST THEN A VOLLEY OF BULLETS TORE 
PARENT SHIP NEARBY —AND . 7. \ 
THAT MAY MEAN INTERPOL ‘ 
Sp ARE ON OUR TRAIL! 
PF TABRING IT DOWN, [ 
YOU FOOL! 


We’ WE'VE NEVER 
Gs/ BEEN SO GLAD 


STEVE HURLED OK.—PLL FLy iT! JUST 

HIMSELF INTO TAKE IT EASY AND ILL GET |, ; Sees 

THE CABIN OF 7M you OUT OF THAT SEAT— ees sem wee 
A 


THE 'COPTER, G 5 

WE HAVEN'T MUCH TIME/, 
WHILE SMILER Me gy) 45 THEY ROSE UP WITH THE 
AND THE 7 : : Pa. FMR weorne moe OPEN. 


PROFESSOR 
DRAGGED THE 
WOUNDED 
CREWMAN 
INSIDE.LUCKILY, 
THE VITALS OF 
|e MACHINE f < 
EEMED ‘ 
NOAMAGED... . MAIN. THING NOW IS 
aan 10 GET OUT OF 


IG 3 s HERE AL/VE/ 
{i me : mY /- ; 


i 
N THE SURF OF MIDSUMMER /SLAND,] THEN SAVE YOUR 7, & é 
ISOME DISTANCE BEHIND THEM...” FIRE,YOU FOOL! NOW 2 

THIS HAS HAPPENED, WE'VE |] | AFTER THE COPTER A BRITISH 


j 
ae Re CUT, a GOT TO GET THE GOLD CLEAR ) | | HAO BEEN FLYING CRUISER, STEVE ~ 
? i OFF THE ISLAND, VOLCANO f | | A FEW MINUTES... [=\ AND TWO 
/ OR NO, BEFORE THEY DESTROYERS! 
COME BACK/ a 


AND WHAT A < 
STORY WE'RE GOING 10 ‘4 
TELL THEM, SMILER! SOON 

\ THAT RAT LAMM WILL 
WISH WE'D NEVER COME, 
INTO HIS LIFE! 


E < 2 (7 WASA GRIM STORY THAT STEVE 
STEVE CRAIG ae is os 2 2 HAO TO TELL THE NAVAL OFFICERS. 


BROUGHT THE 
HELICOPTER : 
DOWN CAREFULLY e- »* - ALL WE KNOW IS THAT 
ON THE BRITISH f my THIS MAN LAMM ADMITS TO 
CRUISER'S DECK. |. . af Pay BEING A GUNRUNNER/ HE HAS 
i A BIG CACHE OF GOLD ON 
MIDSUMMER ISLAND, AND HE WAS 
TRYING TO GET IT OFF WHEN 
THE VOLCANO BLEW ITS TOP: 


SZ 


HMM — THAT 
FITS WHAT WE KNOW! 
WE WERE TOLD 10 LOOK 
= OUT FOR A BIG CARGO 
4 a : SHIP CARRYING 
= es "i s = . CONTRABAND! 
PROFESSOR HUNKE at 
WENT TO THE BRIDGE, THE PROFESSOR 
70 TALk 10 THE CAPTAIN... : CAREFULLY EXAMINED 
‘AND |, SIR, DON'T R. DON'T WORRY, PROFESSOR] THE FILM OF THE VOLCANO 
BELIEVE YOU! HOWEVER, 1 KNOW MY JOB/ BUT INTERIOR THAT 


ier TAKE CARE, |. MUST SAY THE 5 STEVE HAD 
FMToes 1008 vounc MAN— i COLOURING ON THIS . HE] ASKED SO 

iT MAY MEAN THE END O& DEVELOPED’ LOOKS WEIRD! MUCH TO GET. 

THE WORLD AS WE secs "4 \ z r = 


Pa 

LET'S SEE 
THESE LAVA 
COLOURS... 
GREAT SCOTTS 


BACK ON MIDSUMMER 
INWHILE, STEVE AND SMLER ) (SLANO, A GOLD RECOVERY 
E WITH THE CRUISER OPERATION WAS /N FlLL 
T/ONS OFFICER... ( SWING, WITH OBADIAH 
WE'LL HAVE 5 5 LAMM HURRYING THINGS 


THEM IN THE BAG \- Z y —/ MIND THAT, GET 

WITHIN AN HOUR. d a ° THIS STUFF ON TO 
DESTROYER 1S ae THE LAUNCH. 
ALREADY ON 


FROM WHAT I'VE 
WAY SEEN OF LAMM, HE WON'T 
FALL INTO YOUR NET AS EASY 
AA, 4S THAT—S0 LOOK OUT 
FOR TROUBLE! 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER,AND 
LIVE MILES OFF THE /SLAND, 
| THE LAUNCH APPROACHED 
THEY'RE — ZS FLOATI 

NOT SIGNALLING, BASE... 
3055, $0 THERE'S 

BEEN NO 

TROUBLE! 


IF ANYTHING 
AFLOAT TRIES TO 
INTERFERE WITH US NOW, 
IT'LL GET A SHOCK! 
ENOUGH HIDDEN ARTILLERY 
ON BOARD TO BLOW A 
BATTLESHIP OUT OF 
THE WATER / 


THE FILM OF THE VOLCANO HAD BEEN 
DEVELOPED — AND NOW PROFES60R 
HUNKE_ SHOWED /T TO THE OTHERS 
ON THE CRUISER BRIDGE. 


mL/ IN MY LONG CAREER AS = 

by A SCIENTIST | HAVEN'T OFTEN) 
BEEN WRONG. BUT IF 
THAT LAVA IS WHAT 


YOU MEAN YOU 
ff NOW THINK THAT 
Ai tic paciric §f 


I THINK IT 1S... 
WON'T SPLIT 


HALF AN HOUR WHAT'S THE 
LATER ++ WEIRD APPARATUS, 
PROFESSOR? 


70 THE DESTROYER 
CREW IT HAS JUSTA (pun FoR TT WELL PUT 
ROUTINE TASK... 
(E TAS A SHOT ACROSS 
CARGO SHIP THEIR BOWS/ 

ON THE HORIZON... 
THAT WILL BE LAMM'S, 

FLOATING BASE! J , 


- T'S A PORTABLE 
BA 7. VIBRATION RECORDER— 


K 


A SIMPLE THING, KNOCKED 
UP FOR ME BY THE CRUISER 
TECHNICIANS / NOT VERY 
SENSITIVE, PERHAPS, BUT 
IT WILL TELL ME WHAT 
| WANT TO KNOW! 


BUT ABOARD THE 

CARGO SHIP OBADIAH 

LAMM HAD NO INTENTION 
| OF SURRENDERING ..-_} \ DON'T 
LIKE IT, BOSS— IF 
WE TRIFLE WITH THE 
BRITISH NAVY IT 


FULL-SPEED AHEAD~ 
AND HAVE THE MEN 
STANDING 
By! 


LAMM YELLED 
4/5 ORDERS 
70 THEMEN 
BELOW... 


AMIDSHIPS/ 


R 
DESTROYER HIT ite 


NO, STEVE, IT ISN'T AS SIMPLE AS Sas 

THAT. BUT IT LOOKS AS THOUGH 
THERE'S SOME ROCK STRATA | 
DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT. CAPTAIN, 


BY MY HELICOPTER, BUT 
| CANT RISK MY MEN. 
CRAIG, HERE, COULD 
PILOT THE ‘COPTER FOR YOU! 


ly 7 HAVE THE USE OF 
4 


FROM 5,000 FEET, THE VOLCANO 
WAS AN AWESOME S/GHT. AS THEY 


SKIRTED /T5 SMOKE COLUMN, 
SMILER SUDDENLY SAW SOMETHING \ PESTROVER 


ON THE TAIL OF 
LAMM AND HIS THUGS. 
THIS TIME WE'LL HAVE 
MIDSUMMER ISLAND 

TO OURSELVES / 


GOOD! NOW LET 
THEM TAKE WHATS} 
COMING TO THEM/ 


AS THE CARGO SHIP 
PICKED UP SPEED... 
-— 
THEY'VE 
OPENED 
FIRE/ 


HIGH OVER MIDSUMMER 
/SLANO, STEVE AND SMILER 


GAZEO AT THE NEW 
DEVELOPMENTS IN HORROR. 
- = A\ 


SURELY HE 


CAN'T BE GOING 
TO USE THEM! IT WILL 
BE SHEER MURDER! 


The Japanese 

_ gunboat was safe 
in its lair, until 

_ Signalman Bodger 
went fishing for 

_ a “clockwork 

_ mouse...” 


t 


iciously, the four-inch guns of the 
sloop Trumpeter barked their 
angry song. Far ahead, answering 
fountains of water soared skyward. 
But beyond the shell-bursts, the white 
foam at the stern of the Japanese gun- 
boat churned across the Bay of Bengal. 

Ahead of both ships, the dark green 
jungle of the Arakan coast of Burma 
lay like a sinister fringe to the sea. 

Although the Royal Navy had 
achieved almost complete control of 
the Bay of Bengal, there were still 
raiders like the gunboat ahead of 
Trumpeter, that darted out from their 
jungle-river lairs to attack a convoy, 
and dart back. 

“Like a proper clockwork mouse,” 
Signalman Bodger had described one 
of the raiders. And his name for them 
had stuck. 

Trumpeter had been chasing this 
particular Clockwork Mouse ever 


since it had attacked a flotilla of 
Allied landing craft taking badly 
needed supplies to the army an hour 
back. As soon as the British sloop 
loomed up, the Japanese ship had 
headed for the coast—as it had done 
so often before. It was just that little 
bit faster than Trumpeter and, as usual, 
it looked likely to escape. 

“Water’s shoaling fast, Sir,” the 
navigating officer advised Lieutenant- 
Commander Finchley. Captain of 
Trumpeter. ““He must be just passing 
over the reef now.” 


“See you soon...” - 


Finchley gritted his teeth and gave 
the order to turn away. A reef lay 
between the open sea and the river 
mouth where the Clockwork Mouse 
would shelter. About ten feet of water 


The isu: of 
BODGERSEGNE 


lay over this reef. The Clockwork 
Mouse drew only eight feet and would 
cross safely. But the sloop drew over 
twelve feet. 

Baulked by the reef she could not 
cross, Trumpeter had to turn aside. As 
she did so, a string of flags fluttered to 
the enemy’s masthead. The message 
was in the International Code, com- 
mon to all ships. 

“Thank you for nice chase,” said 
the gunboat’s signal. “See you soon 
again, I hope.” 

Signalman Bodger read out the 
message. 

“No acknowledgement,” the Cap- 
tain grated. But in his own mind—as 
in the mind of the whole ship's 
Company—was the thought that 
Bodger expressed in the seamen’s 
mess a little later. “A dead liberty, 
that’s what! That little Jap’s getting 
just too big for his boots. Ooh, if only 


we could just catch him napping .. .” 

“Nota hope,” sighed Lofty Louden, 
the gloomiest man in the ship. “So you 
just stick to your fishing and stop 
wishing.” 

Underwater fishing was Bodger’s 
hobby. As soon as the ship anchored 
and he went off duty, his first move 
would be to get into swimming togs. 
With a home-made face mask and a 
harpoon one of the engine-room 
artificers had made for him, he used to 
spend hours in the warm water. Rarely 
he used the harpoon. He just liked to 
watch the fish in their own element. 
To harm them would spoil this. 

After the unsuccessful chase of the 
Clockwork Mouse, he got out his 
swimming gear as usual and put it on. 

“There goes Old Father Neptune,” 
Lofty mocked, “Bring us back a 
mermaid, chum!” 


Bodger ignored his shipmate’s jest. 
And a little later he was gliding along 
the line of a reef just beyond the 
anchorage. 

The slim, streamlined shape of a 
ten-foot nurse shark moved ahead of 
him. When he began diving, such a 
sight would have sent him heading for 
the ship at top speed. But he had 
learned that the sharks were harmless 
unless a swimmer bore about him a 
trace of blood. Even then, it was only 
the big tiger sharks which were liable 
to attack a human being. 

Suddenly he saw something that 
sent him swimming back to the sloop 
at frantic speed. 

“T’ve got to see the Captain,” he 
panted as he scrambled up the com- 
panionway. “I’ve got to see him 
quickly...” 


Lieutenant-Commander _ Finchley 


Trumpeter’s shells burst short 
of the raider as it raced through 
the gap in the reef. Once more 
the Japanese had escaped to 
menace the coast 


gazed curiously at the still dripping 
figure of the signalman in his shorts 
and carrying his harpoon. 

“And what,” he demanded, ‘is so 
important you haven't even time to 
dress?” 

“The Clockwork Mouse, Sir,” 
Bodger stuttered. “I mean it was a 
shark and a jewfish. I mean...” 


Bodger Blunders on 


The Captain said nothing but con- 
tinued to gaze inquiringly. 

“What I mean, Sir. I’ve seen a 
shark time and again—chasing this 
big jewfish .. .” 

The Captain was beginning to look 
impatient as Bodger blundered on. 

“But the jewfish never worried. ‘Cos 
every time the shark nipped along 


after it—well, it just headed through 
this gap in the reef...” 

“Your knowledge of natural history 
does you credit,” Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Finchley began to interrupt. 
“But there are more important...” 

“Yes, Sir. But you see, Sir, this gap 
was always too narrow for the shark 
to follow. But today it was different. 
A big chunk of the reef had fallen 
away just at the gap—that storm on 
Thursday, like enough. This time there 
was plenty of room for the shark. He 
went right through after the old jew- 
fish . . . you see, Sir?” 

Lieutenant-Commander _ Finchley 
gazed for a long moment at Signalman 
Bodger. And then he began to smile. 

Six days later the coaster Yin Chow 
was chugging slowly down the coast. 
There had been an engine failure 
during the night and the ship had lost 
her protecting escort. 

Now, hopefully, her Master, Cap- 
tain Hoskins, was scanning the horizon 
for any sign of the other ships. 

“Can't you give me any more 
speed ?” he demanded down the engine- 
room voice-pipe. 

“Think yourself lucky the old rattle- 
trap’s going at all,” came the growling 
answer from Chief Engineer Macken- 
zie. 


The Captain clapped the cover on 
the voice-pipe. He smiled grimly. 
Mackenzie was right, the Yin Chow 
was close on fifty years of age: only the 
needs of a war kept her still at sea. 

At that momenta look-out reported 
a ship heading for them from the shore. 

Captain Hoskins raised heavy bino- 
culars to his eyes. He saw the flag that 
fluttered at the other ship’s stern. On 
it was a rising sun. 


Usual Routine 


Lieutenant Higemutsi had always 
made a point of allowing the crew of 
any doomed ship to take to the boats 
before he sank her. And usually he let 
the lifeboats row quite a distance 
before he then opened fire on them. 

On this occasion he followed his 
usual routine. The Yin Chow took a 
long time to sink because part of her 
cargo was timber. And the lifeboats 
were quite a distance off before Hige- 
mutsi could turn his attention to them. 
But to postpone a pleasure only 
heightens it, he thought, licking his 
lips. 

As it turned out, though, he had 
time to fire only one shot at the help- 
less men in the boats. 

For racing in from seaward was the 
slim, grey shape of the sloop Trumpeter. 


/ 


Higemutsi knew it was time to go. 

But he smiled as he headed for 
refuge in the Dwang-bo River. He was 
thinking out a specially taunting 
message for Trumpeter’s Captain. 

The bark of Trumpeter’s guns 
sounded from astern, and the usual 
fountains surged skyward in the Clock- 
work Mouse’s wake. 

The Japanese ship swept over the 
reef and Higemutsi rang his engines 
down to “slow ahead”. This was part of 
the chase he most enjoyed, when he 
watched the baffled fury of the British 
ship as it swung away from the peril of 
the reef. 

His teeth glinted in a broad smile as 
he watched the sloop charging towards 
the reef. 

The smile vanished from his face to 
be replaced by gaping incredulity. 

Trumpeter was not turning. Her 
captain must be mad. In moments now 
the reef would be ripping the bottom 
from his ship. “They are crazed by 
failure,” he gasped. 

But the sloop was still coming on at 
top speed, still heading for the Clock- 
work Mouse. Too late Lieutenant 
Higemutsi screamed the order for full 
speed. 


Night Work 


Signalman Bodger felt a wild sense 
of triumph as he saw his ship’s shells 
crash into the enemy. This made up 
for all the nights of back-breaking 
labour when he and other swimmers 
of Trumpeter’s crew had blasted a 
passageway through the reef. They 
had worked by night, using small 
charges so as not to alarm the Japs 
ashore. It had been hard, grinding 
work that had come from his idea. 
But now it all seemed worth it. 

The Clockwork Mouse settled to 
the bottom, but her mast still jutted 
above the surface. The flags of Hige- 
mutsi’s last signal still fluttered in the 
breeze. 

“Are you asleep there, Signalman?” 
barked Lieutenant-Commander 
Finchley. ‘Why haven’t you reported 
that signal?” 

“T-uh-aye, Sir,” Bodger gulped. “It 
reads: ‘English saying: Cat away: 
Mice play’... .” 

The Captain smiled grimly. “We'll 
reply to that . . . Signalman, make: 
“Cat back.’” 

And with her triumphant answer 
flying from her mast, Trumpeter turned 
seaward again, back through Bodger’s 
Gap. 
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YOUR TURN TO SIGN THE REGISTER, 
HARRY... TELL ME, LANDLORD, |S 
THERE ANYTHING WORTH SEEING 
AROUND HERE BEFORE WE MOVE 
ON TOMORROW / 


THE SUN WAS ALREADY SETTING BEHIND 
THE YORKSHIRE HILLS AS ltl CHAG AND 


HIS CHUN FROM THE OFFICE, HARRY 


YOU MIGHT FIND MARSDON 
MANOR INTERESTING. IT 
LOOKS ANCIENT - BUT IT 

WAS BUILT ONLY LAST YEAR 
AS THE MAIN SET FORA 
FILM. INCIDENTALLY, IT'S 
SUPPOSED TO BE HAUNTED! pe 


HARRY'S NOSTRUS POSITIVELY 
QUIVEREO WITH EXCITEMENT... 


[ SOMETHING EXCITING AT LAST/ 
LET'S GO AND HAVE A LOOK 
AT IT. RIGHT NOW! 


ANOTHER DAY 
OF OUR HIKING 
HOLIDAY OVER. 
ARE YOU ENJOYING 
(T, HARRY? 


IT'S ALL RIGHT. 
BUT FRANKLY | FIND 
(TA LITTLE TAME 
AFTER THAT HOLIDAY 
LAST YEAR ON THE 
COSTA BRAVA .. 


ALL RIGHT. IF IT'S 
GOING TO MAKE YOU 
HAPPY / HOW DO WE 

(\_ FIND IT, LANDLORD? 


FOLLOWING THE LANDLORD'S INSTRUCTIONS, THEY i / JGNORING HIS WORDS, 
WALKED DOWN A DESERTED COUNTRY TRACK. || ‘ HARRY OPENED THE IT'S OPEN! COME ON, BILL. 
THEN SUDDENLY, ALMOST BEFORE | y GATES AND WENT UP WHAT ARE YOU WAITING 
THEY WERE AWARE OF IT, THEY \ —. 2 70 THE FRONT DOOR, 
FOUND THEMSELVES STANDING rs HE TRIED THé HANAE. 

TA OF MARSOON 
OUTSIDE THEGATES IT'S REAL \ | 


A\{ CREEPY ISN'T 
\\ IT, BILL ? 


4s LIKE | SAID, IT'S JUST 
WW A HOUSE ,AND A NEW ONE 
AT THAT, EVEN THOUGH IT'S 
BEEN MADE TO LOOK OLD. 

HARDLY THE PLACE TO FIND 

A GHOST,| WOULD HAVE 


THOUGHT... ane l j / = 
= HL MINAS ; 4 A ’ 
Ll aie " 
‘ 4) ALLRIGHT. Y 
ty : ; 


| 
Lge \ I'M COMING. 


i 


AS HE JOINED HARRY ON THE DOORSTEP, 
GUL REMEMBERED NOTICING THAT ALL 
THE WINDOWS HAD BEEN BOARDED UP 
FUCKING UPA BRICK, HE PROPPED 
OPEN THE Q00R... 


WE DON'T WANT TO FIND 
QURSELVES SHUT UP IN 


iil 


T'S ALREADY 
TOO DARK TO REALLY 
SEE ANYTHING. | THINK 
WE SHOULD GO 


LOOK - THERE'S 
A LIGHT OF SOME 
SORT COMING QUT 


DO WE? YoU NEVER 

KNOW, THE DOOR 

COULD STICK IF IT, 
CLOSED/ 


THIS PLACE, IN THE DARK, 
) 


| | 
YOu worry g fo 
Too MucH- come YW 
QN- WHILE We've Fg 
STILL GOT SOME 2 
LIGHT / 


OF THAT ROOM! Ay 


No - COMEON. 
THIS 1S THE FIRST 
REAL FUN I'VE HAD 
ON THIS HOLIDAY! 


WITH POUNDING HEARTS, THE TWO CHUMS MTA DE THEIR 
WAY TOWARDS AN OPEN D00R Wee VAY Silda THE 


PASSAGE... J 


CAUTIOUSLY THEY 
EQGEO THEIR WAY 
(N70 THE ROOM... 


IT CAN ONLY 


MEAN ONE THING~ 
SOMEONE IS IN THE 
HQUSE WITH US/ 


POSSIBLE 


a 


ALMOST BEFORE THE WORDS HAD DIED 
OW BULL'S LIPS, THERE WAS A RESOUNMOING 


CRASH AS THE FRONT O00R SLAMMED 
SHUT... 


WHEN THEY REACHED THE DOOR 
AUOTHER SHOCK AWAITED THEM 


is 
close, ATS LOCKED, Zr 


WELL, LET'S NOT 
MESS ABOUT HERE. = 
¢ THERE MusT BE SOME 
OTHER EXIT FROM THIS. 


PLACE.A BACK DOOR 
OR SOMETHING! gs 


WAS INDEED ANOTHER EXIT 47 THE BACK OF THE HOUSE 
THAT 700 HAD BEEN BOLTED. GRIMNFACED , BILL 
WANDERED INTO ONE OF THE ROOMS AT THE REAR OF 
THE HOUSE. ee 
Z THERE'S NOTHING ~ 
CR ANYBODY IN HERE! 


AAT 
A 


THEY WERE ABOUT 70 FEN GWA y 
XS 


WHEN THEY WERE HALTED iN 
THEIR TRACKS BY A HEAVY 
CREARING SOUND... 


ss 


BILL~ Li 
GET OUT OF 


PULL YOURSELF 
¢ TOGETHER, HARRY. 
IT'S JUST SOMEONE 
HAVING FUN AND GAMES 


ET'S = 


\ at 

A Toms! 
WHAT'S 7HAT 
DOING IN 


| SUPPOSE 

IT WAS USED FoR 

THE FILM THEY WERE 
MAKING HERE? 


AS BULL DASHED 


jp) Towaens THe 


5 7OME , THE L/D 
LOSED WITHA 

=| HEAVY CRASH. 
WITH SOME EFFORT 
HE MANAGED JO 
HEAVE /T UP 


— 


Moy 
I’ |T MUST HAVE 
A FALSE BOTTOM 
TO ITY 


| DON'T CARE 
WHAT IT HAS... 


WITH US. IT MUST BE/ OF HERE / 


ON THE L002 ABOVE," , 
THE PASSAGE 
STRETCHED BEFORE 
Zo, THEN LIKE AN 
| ENDLESS BLACK 

| CAVERN. THEY HAD 
OMLY TAKEN A FEW 
ALTERING STEPS 
ALONG IT, WHEN 
THEY HEARD A 
CRASH BEHIND 
THEM. THEY 
TURNED - 70 FIND ) 
THAT ONCE AGAIN \ 
THEIR ESCAPE HAD | 
&SEEN BARRED, 


THEY WENT BACK INTO THE MAIN HALL 
AND BEGAN 70 ASCEND THE GIANT 


(3) 


BILL- WHAT'S 


Al 
42 


MAYBE THERE'S 
SOME FORM OF FIRE 
ESCAPE UPSTAIRS! 


HAPPENING ? IT'S- 
IT'S ALL LIKE SOME 

TERRIBLE NIGHT- / 
MARE / ; 


uz 


El) A 


1 A BLIND PANIC, HARRY WRENCHED AT THE HANDLE OF FH 
THE NEAREST DOD ~ ONLY TO Fad. Back WitHa |_| 
STRANGLED CRY OF HORROR... -= 

nny 


ak 
Wnt \\ 


Y) 


THE TWO BOYS PAN BLINDLY 
BLOWN THE PASSAGE UNTIL 
THEY WERE SUDDENLY 
EROUGHT 704 HALT BY A 
} LOW CHUCKLING VOICE - 50 
4 LV/L-SOUNOING THAT IT 
FROZE THEN 1M THELR 
TRACKS, (N FRONT OF THEM 
WAS 4 MIRROR WHICH BEGAN 
70 GLOW WITH AN UNEARTHLY 
LIGHT. THEN, SLOWLY, A 
FIGURE BEEAN Tt! 
MATERIALISE INIT... 


AS THEY GAZED 
GOGGLE EVED AT 
THE AWEUL FIGURE 
U7 GRADUALLY 
FADED AWAY BEFORE 
THEIR EVES, LEAVING 
THEM STARING AT 
THELIROWN 
REFLECTION INTHE 
MIRROR WITH AN 
EFFORT; Bil 
PULLED HUARSELE 


NOW, LET'S TRY 
AND KEEP OUR COOL, 
HARRY. NONE OF THIS [S 
FOR REAL. THIS MUST BE 
SOME SORT OF TRICK HOUSE, 
AND SOMEONE FROM THE 
VILLAGE, PROBABLY OUR 
LANDLORD,IS HAVING A 
LOT OF FUN ATOUR _, 
EXPENSE. WELL, HE'S 
NOT GOING TO SCARE... 


BULL NEVER ENDED THAT SENTENCE... | 


e a wd 


BiLl WAS CONSCIOUS OF HURTLING THROUGH A BLACK 
VO/D BEFORE HIS LEGS STRUCK GROUND, JARRING EVERY 
BONE IN MS BODY. AFTER THAT HE KNEW NOTHING. 


a, 


17 WAS TO FIND HIMSELF STRAPPED 70 
A TABLE WITH HARRY BESIDE HIM ON 
A SIMILAR TABLE. ELECTRODES RAN 
FROM BOTH THEIR HEADS 70 A WEIRD- 


i) 
a) 


AT THAT MOMENT A CHUCKLING FIGURE THEY WANTED TO HAVE ME LOCKED 
EMERGED FROM THE SHADOWS... PMY NAME 1S HERMAN Wier iaD” UP, BUT | ESCAPED AND MADE MY 
GOOD EVENING , GENTLEMEN SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERIES WERE | | (OE TRE ae ee IMENTS 
['M GLAD YOU'VE RECOVERED WITH NO $0 IN ADVANCE OF THEIR TIME NOW YOU ARETO TAKE PART IN ONE 
ILL EFFECTS. NOW, NO DOUBT YOU WILL THAT THEY WERE SUPPRESSED. OF THEM! A GREAT PRIVILEGE 
BE WONDERING WHY YOU FIND YOURSELVES s KET RV avon , 
IN THIS RATHER STRANGE SITUATION. PO, ~ 2 
[TME TO EXPLAIN 


THE PROFESSOR MOVED OVER TO THE MACHINE’. BILL'S MIND BEGAN 70 RACE AS HE WATCHED THE PROFESSOR 
Ww = TE N | At4eE SOME LAST-MINUTE ADJUSTMENTS. BESIDE HIN, HARRY 
a. 7 SOMEONE TELL ME 
THIS IS JUST SOME 
HORRIBLE DREAM /, 


p s 
WITH THE AID OF THIS 
ff \NVENTION OF MINE I'M GOING : } 'M TRYING TO 
TO TURN YOU INTO ZOMBIES, ) THINK/ 
SO THAT YOU WILL BECOME MY 
UNQUESTIONING SLAVES. | 
CAN CONSOLE YOU WITH ONE 
THOUGHT... IT WILL BE QUITE 
: PAINLESS / 


BY NOW, THE PROFESSOR'S S/o 
HAND WAS ALREADY STRAYING, 

TIME ALREADY 
TOWARDS THE SWITCH. 10 SAY GOODBYE 


TO YOUR PAST LIVES, 
I'M AFRAID... 


r 


/f HOLD IT, PROFESSOR 
ye WISEMAN...UNTIL YOU'VE 
I HEARD WHAT | HAVE 


J AS IT HAPPENS WE'RE 
BOTH TRAINING To BE 
SCIENTISTS OURSELVES, 
WHICH MEANS WE'D BE MORE 
USE TO YOU AS WE ARE. IF yOU 
TURN US INTO ZOMBIES, ALL 
YOU'LL HAVE ON YOUR HANDS 
ARE A COUPLE OF SERVANTS, 
CAPABLE ONLY OF DOING THE 
MOST MENIAL TASKS / 


THE PROFESSOR STARED AT lil (NM SUENCE 
FOR SOME MOMENTS. THEN HE SHOOK HIS 
HEAD... T 


HOW DO 1 KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE SAYING 
IS TRUE ? EVEN IF IT WAS, 
} WOULD STILL NEED 
YOU TO CARRY OUT 


YOU CAN ALWAYS 

GET SOMEONE FROM 
THE VILLAGE FOR THAT. 
AND | CAN PROVE TO YOU 
THAT WE ARE SCIENTISTS. 
AS ONE YOURSELF YOU WILL 


EQUATION... 


TAKING A DEEP BREATH, 
&ILL RATTLED OFF A. 
SERIES OF MEANINGLESS 
AIGURES. WHEN HE HAD 
FINISHED, THE PROFESSOR 


WOODED HIS HEAD SAGELY... 


YOU HAVE CERTAINLY 
PROVED THAT YOU KNOW 
WHAT YOU ARE TALKING 
ABOUT, YOUNG MAN, AND. 
YOUR OTHER REMARKS 
MAKE SENSE. | WILL 


HE RELEASED BILL 
AND THEN TURNED 
70 DEAL WITH HARR) 
THAT WAS WHEN BILL 


NOT A PROFESSOR, 
HE'S XAVIER BEACH, THE 
HORROR FILM ACTOR, WHO 
DISAPPEARED 4 FEW 
MONTHS AGO / 


AAVER BEACH 
BEGAN 70 ST1e. 


MAYBE YOU'D Ss 


BETTER GIVE HIM 
ANOTHER TAP ON 
THE HEAD, JUST TO 
BE ON THE SAFE 


I'M AFRAID 


| CANNOT ALLOW 
YOU TO DO THAT, 
SiR! 


| DO HOPE YOU HAVE NOT 
DONE MR. BEACH ANY 
SERIOUS HARM. THAT 
WOULD BE MOST 
REGRETTABLE / 


THE STRANGER OID NOT BOTHER 70 ANSWER HARRY 
AWAD CONE OVER 70 EXAMINE XAVIER BEACH... 


NTL HE 
ng 

I'M FREDERICK HODGES, 
MR, BEACH'S DRESSER 
AND PERSONAL SERVANT 


paar 


YOU OBVIOUSLY 

KNOW ALL THE ANSWERS 

TO WHAT'S BEEN HAPPENING 
HERE. PERHAPS YOU'D 4 


LIKE TO START. 


| LIKE THAT... 
AFTER WHAT WE'VE 
JUST BEEN THROUGH! 


EXPLAINING! 


AN 


AND PUT THAT 
[7 GUN AWAY. WE'RE 
NOT GOING TO HARM 
ANYONE -UNLESS 
WE HAVE TO/ 


MR. BEACH 

HAS NOT BEEN 
HIMSELF FOR SEVERAL 
MONTHS. NOT SINCE 
THE LAST DAY THEY WERE 
SHOOTING ’ 74E PHANTOM 

OF LUARSOON MANOR, 

WITH MR. BEACH IN 

THE STARRING 

ROLE... 


(°/ REALISED THAT WR. BEACH HAD 


RN 


Son 


as 


"AFTER THE LAST SCENE, MR.BEACH 


RETURNED 70 HIS DRESSING 
ROOM, HIS MANNER WAS MOST 
PECULIAR ...” 


THEY THINK THEY'VE 
KILLED THE PHANTOM OF 
MARSDON MANOR, HODGES. 
BUT THEY ARE MISTAKEN. HE 
. se WILL RETURN TO HAUNT 
v< THIS HOUSE AGAIN... 


IF YOU SAYSO, ) 
SIR! 


FINALLY HAD A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN. 
KNOWING (7 COULD END HIS CAREER 
4 PEOMLE SAW Hil BEHAVING LIKE 
THAT, | HURRIED HN) HOME T0 YS 
FLAT. NEXT OAY/ WENT TOGETA 


DOCTOR, BUT WHEN / RETURNED 
HE HAD O'SAPPEARED...” 


* 1 REMEMBERED HIS WORDS ABOUT 
RETURNING 70 HAUNT MARSOON MANOR, © 
AW / CAME HERE 1 THE HOPE THAT 
/ WOUD FIND Hitt, SURE ENOUGH HE 
” 


"/ REALISED HE C1 WUD NO LONGER? SEPARATE 
FANTASY FROM REALITY, ANO HAD ALLOWED 
HUIS ROLE IN HIS LATEST FILME FO TAKE. WER, 
SO 70 SPEAK. / DECIDED 70 STAY WT HUME 
UN THE HOPE THAT Hé MIGHT RECOVER, [7 

WAS PERHAPS NOT 4 WISE DECISION...” 


4 
A 
eS 


HODGES? STORY WAS INTERRUPTED BY | 
4 LOW GROAN FROM XAVIER BEACH. 


mny * 
ae 


WHERE - WHERE 
AM | ? AND - WHO 
ARE YOU TWO YOUNG 

GENTLEMEN ? 


WELL, THAT REALLY 
TAKES THE CAKE. HE 
: DOESN'T EVEN REMEMBER 
WHAT HE'S BEEN UP TO 
CONE ONG siI DOWN HERE! 
THINK THE TIME 
HAS COME FOR MR 
BEACH TO BE TAKEN 


I'VE EXAMINED MR.BEACH, 


TO TAKE TIME / 


AND | THINK HE'S GOING TO BE 
ALL RIGHT. OF COURSE, IT'S GOING 


THE MAIN 
Ky THING IS THAT 
HE'S GOING TO BE 
WELL AGAIN! 
Le w 


I'M VERY SORRY FOR WHAT 

HAPPENED TONIGHT. | DO 

HOPE YOU WON'T HOLD IT 
AGAINST MR. BEACH / 


y ~f THINK NOTHING 
b=) e_/ MORE ABOUT IT. IF 
NOTHING ELSE IT'S 
\ STOPPED MY FRIEND 
——\\ COMPLAINING THAT 


IT'S CERTAINLY BEE! 
A NIGHT WE WON'T FORGET 
IN A HURRY! 


YOU CAN SAY THAT AGAIN, 
BILL — WHAT DO YOU THINK 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED IF 
BEACH HAD PULLED THE 
SWITCH WHILE WE WERE 

LYING THERE, TRUSSED UP 

LIKE CHICKENS / 


NOTHING! DIDN'T 

YOU NOTICE. THAT SO 

CALLED INFERNAL 

MACHINE OF HIS 

WASN'T EVEN WIRED, 
UP! 


THERE ISNT A DRAGON N Tay) want WBayceERTAINLY, YLL CONSULT MY HERE YOU S CALL THAT A 
WITHIN A HUNDRED TO FIGHT My LORD— \ SPELL~ BOOK...AH! ARE, MY LORD Yj DRAGON? IT LOO 
MILES! HOW CAN | BE A DRAGON JMB A GREEN ONE,) “HAIR OF EARWIG, we DRAGON! AAMORE LIKE AN 
A REAL KNIGHT IF | < | PRESUME?/ TAIL OF FLEA, Z 


HAVENT FOUGHT ANY, ‘ O DEAR DRAGON, CATERPILLA 
Ps APPEAR TO ME! = 


PERHAPS | SHOULD THIS TIME, THE DRAGON, O ANCIENT PEANUT-BRAIN, 

NOT HAVE USED WILL BE WORTHY OF Y MUST YOU GO TO SUCH 

MY POCKET-SIZE YOU, SIR PERCY! y é EXTREMES? 
SPELL BOOK! ‘aa i Y = s 


OUT IF THERE IS AN 
ON THIS PLANET. ” 


“1 KEEP TELLING HIM THAT WE 
DON?T GO FOR THAT SORT 
OF MUSIC UP 
HERE” 


“SURELY YOU CAN SPARE 
A FEW SPOTS FOR YOUR i" 
=e BEST FRIEND! 


COST U] 
PLEASE? 


THE “TOUGHEST 
SAILORS AFLOAT 
THAT'S WHAT THEY 

SAY ABOUT 
TUGBOAT MEN. 


Theirs is a job that calls for skill and daring that their work. The he-man stuff is out on the oceans 
only another sailor fully realises. Guiding great when the weather’s so rough that even the fish 
liners in and out of harbours is only a tiny part of don’t seem safe. 


TAKING 4 
STRICKEN SHIP IN 
‘TOW SOUNDS SIMPLE, 
+ BUT THE PROBLEMS 
moment a distress signal is picked up. / CAN BE FANTASTIC- 
Rewards for rescue at sea can be quite AND DEADLY y Even in ‘calm’ weather, men on a tug are so 
high. There is a percentage on all ships DANGEROUS / f i often in great troughs of water that they have 
saved, to look up to see the crests of the waves! 
For tugs are built to sit low on the water, and tending 
to the tow-rope often means working on the deck 
neck-deep in water. 


OTHER TIMES, A 
SHIP ON “TOW WILL TEAR 
ALONG 0 THE SIDE AND EveN \, 
TAKE THE LEAD, THE TOWROPE 
CLAWING THE TUSBOAT FROM 
THE SIDE—THREATENING 
To CaPSiIze IT/ 


WP 


At | 


The ship they’re towing is out of sight half 

the time, though it is usually only five or six 

pe A yates bese But Earine sj out of 

sight is better than having it suddenly looming And their fighting spirit has become a byword, 

large and menacingly behind. too. Not long an the-crew of a Durch tugboat 

took on the entire crew of an American | ‘ 
destroyer—and licked them! we 
= 2 ay 


TUL 


Many of the world’s best 
tugboat men are Dutch. The 
tradition began over a cen- 
tury ago when empires were 
being carved out of far-off 
jungles. Harbours had to be 
built and rivers dredged to 
make them navigable. The 
apparatus necessary was too } 

big to be loaded aboard ships 
of the day, so they were 
towed on pontoons. And who 
better to tow them than the 


Dutch, with their vast experi- Poe’ 
ence of dredging and canal DAY, THE AMERICANS 


building? 2 7’ $1000 70 ATTENTION AS THEY 


MICROMETEOROID 
SHIELD 


shows the main 
Skylab ‘cluster’ as 
en completed 


APOLLO 
TELESCOPE 
MOUNT 


COMMAND AND 
SERVICE MODULE 


mA 


: 
)) MULTIPLE 


DOCKING 
ADAPTER 
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AIRLOCK 
MODULE 


DOCKING 
PORT 


WARDROOM 


WASTE 
COMPARTMENT 


SATURN 
WORKSHOP 


SGIENITISIORINESE 


hen the American Apollo Moon- 

shot programme comes to an 

end in December 1972 with the final 
mission of Apollo 17, space exploration 
will enter a new phase as far as the 
United States is concerned. Exciting 
and spectacular though it is to see 
men from Earth set foot on another 
planet, the amount of scientific in- 
formation that these astronauts can 
bring back is limited, and little, if any 
of it, is directly beneficial to mankind. 
Both the Russians and the Americans 
are now turning their attention to 


building giant space laboratories in - 


which ‘space scientists’ will carry out 
not only special observations of the 
Earth's surface, but also a number of 
experiments that can only be done in 
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a state of weightlessness. 

The Russians have already placed 
a cosmodrome into Earth orbit. Named 
Salyut-Soyuz-11, it weighed 28 tons 
and was about the size of a 40-foot 
trailer caravan. Unfortunately, the three 
Russian astronauts who rocketed up 
to join the space lab were killed on 
their return journey to Earth. 

Even though everything possible is 
done to safeguard the lives of these 
courayeous men, one slight fault in 
their equipment, or a human error, can 
bring disaster to the cold vacuum of 
space. 

America’s first orbiting science 
workshop, code-named Skylab, is due 
to be launched in the spring of 1973. 
It will be far larger than anything the 


Russians have so far launched, weigh- 
ing 90 tons, and with three times as 
much room for the men who will 
live and work inside it 330 miles 
above the surface of the Earth. 

The space station itself will be 
made up of the third stage of a giant 
Saturn V rocket of the type which was 
used on the Moon missions in 1972, 
and much of its auxiliary equipment 
will be drawn from that used so 
successfully on the Apollo Moon- 
shots. 

Any venture into space is preceded 
by months of careful preparation; the 
astronauts who will man Skylab, and 
the engineers who will prepare it for 
launching have a lot of advance work 
to do. 


One of the problems of preparing 

a space flight while still earth- 

_ bound, is that the astronauts have to 

practise their tasks in their space suits 
while still under the full gravitational 
pull of the Earth itself. The American: 

_ space technologists have solved this 
problem in a unique way. 

A huge circular water-tank has been 
built, and sunk inside it are full-scale 
‘mock-ups of the components which 
go to make up the Skylab. Training 
takes place in the water-tank where 
the men can float around in conditions 
of weightlessness which are almost 
identical with those found in space, 
the only difference being the slight 
‘resistance of the water to the limbs as 
they move about. 

The astronauts are equipped with 
breathing apparatus (as they would 
be in space) and can practise the 
engineering tasks they will perform 
when the huge space workshop is 
actually in Earth orbit. 

Skylab will be launched unmanned, 
and once settled in its orbit, the crew 


The kitchen on Skylab includes a cooker suspended from the ceiling, and a water-gun 
for reconstituting dehydrated foods. 


Astronauts rehearse for the Skylab pro- 
ject in a giant underwater tank which 
simulates conditions of weightlessness. 


Special equipment is needed for wash- 
ing when men are in space. Here is a 
hand-washing device fitted into the 
laboratory's waste-disposal panel. 


of three will rocket up to join it and 
will live inside it for twenty-eight 
days. When they have completed their 
stay they will re-enter the command 
module, cut loose from the docking 
port, and return home to a splashdown 
in the Atlantic. 

The workshop itself will orbit for a 
total of eight months, during which 
time it will be used for three separate 
missions. The first mission will be a 
test of the crew's physiological and 
psychological reactions to a long stay 
in space; the second will concentrate 
on examining the Sun through a 
special telescope on board, and during 
the third, data useful to the Earth's 
sciences will be collected. 

The Skylab will have a two-level 
workshop section, three times the size 
of an Apollo command ship, which will 
contain areas for working, preparing 
food, resting, waste management and 
exercise. The astronauts will not need 
to wear space suits while they are 
inside Skylab because the temperature, 
ventilation and pressure systems will 
duplicate conditions on Earth. Enough 
water and breathing gases (nitrogen 
and oxygen) to last eight months will 
be carried, plus a 140-day supply of 
food—more than sufficient for the 
total time the astronauts will stay in 
space. 

The men will work about ten hours a 
day, and after their evening meal they 
will be able to relax with games or 
books, or prepare for the next day's 
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research. The most important experi- 
ment for the first three-man team to 
stay in Skylab will be to study the 
effect of weightlessness, and the sheer 
problem of just existing in an alien 
environment for longer than any men 
have done before. Their reactions will 
help to determine more precisely 
human capabilities for extended ex- 
ploration of the solar system. 

Later missions will concentrate more 
on the study of the Sun through the 


huge Sun telescope attached to Sky- 
lab. The Sun is the source of almost all 
the energy on Earth, and there is still 
a great deal we do not know about it. 

Without the disturbing effect of the 
Earth’s atmosphere, the scientists in 
Skylab will have a much clearer view 
of the Sun, and may be able to gain 
information about how it produces its 
own vast amount of energy, so that 
possibly one day these processes may 
be duplicated on Earth. 


OOT! D'YOU eam == SURE | DO! 
eee WHAT AND EVEN MY 
BIKE'S RATTLING 
WITH FRIGHT! A 


— 

DEAD OF MIGH/... NEAR AN OLD FRENCH FORTRESS 
TOWN IN THE FOOTHILLS OF THE PYRENEES... ANA. 
YOUNG INTERNATIONAL WANDERERS ZOOT CROSS 
ANO CHARLIE EASY BRAKED I ALARM AT THE 
4ERIE SIGHT BEFORE THEM... 


BUT, 700 CURIOUS BY FAR, THEY WALKED 


% R “4 : 4 TOWARDS THE OLD TOWN... 
#9 THING WENT OUT \ a - 
B® a) \ WITH SILENT 


MUST BE SOME KIND OF 
LOCAL CARNIVAL OR 
OLD CUSTOM! 


WELL, YOU 
GO AND TELL 
‘EM THAT! 


_f AT THIS TIME 
OF NIGHT ? THEY 
RACE THE SUN TO 

\BED IN THESE 


AS THEY EDGED CAUTIOUSLY, 
ALONG NARROW 147 
CENTURY STREET: 


NO, No! MONSIEUR 
HALF SCARED OUT OF A LE DUC / HE |S MYONLY 
THEIR WITS! SON / HAVE MERCY! BACK, WOMAN! 
Z ‘ ®/ you KNOW WELL 
- THAT HE MUST 
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WILL THIS DREADFUL 
CURSE NEVER BE 
ENDED? 


ee 
NEVER! YOUR 


wy TREACHERY DEMANDS 
bh. ETERNAL PAYMENT! 


ALREADY THE GRIM PROCESSION 
WAS MOVING QUT... 


HERE... YOU CAN'T 
_———} DO THAT, YOU BIG 
— GORILLA! 


y GET OFF 
THAT HORSE 


Winny 


UNSTEADILY THEY REGAINED THEIR FEET, 
MEANING TO QUESTION THE TOWNS 

PEOPLE... BUT EVERY D00R WAS BOLTED. 
HARDLY SOCIABLE 


ARE THEY? INN. LET'S PUT UP THERE 


AND SEE WHAT WE CAN, 
LEARN! 


S57 |T 1S WELL FOR 
STRANGERS NOT 
TO DWELL ON SUCH 
THINGS... COME, 
| WILL SHOW YOU 


LEGEND... 
| CAN SEE A LIGHT IN THAT ¥ : 


ANY IDEA WHAT'S 


NO! BUT | DON'T LIKE IT/ 
GOING ON? 


AND | DON'T LIKE THAT, 


FATLOT \ 
OF GOOD WE 


THE MEN OF THIS 
REGION NEVER RALLIED 
TO THE CALL TO ARMS 

DURING THE THIRTY 
YEARS WAR, WITH HIS 
DYING BREATH ON THE 

BATTLEFIELD, THE DUC 

DIANGLARS THREATENED 


TO RETURN AND CLAIM/# 
ALL OUR ELDEST 
m, SONS! . 


ra 


FIVE YEARS AGO HE DID 
RETURN -AND NOW 4 
WE MUST PAY FOR 
THE SINS OF OUR 

FOREFATHERS! 


OMLY RELUCTANTLY 
DID THE INNKEEPER 
TALK OF AN AD 


YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
& BUNKUM, 


(EARLY NEXT MORNING, CHARLIE AND Z00T 
VISITED THE LOCAL GENDARMERIE... 
Te 


WA 
CSR you CAN'T 
A)INTERFERE?IT'S 


OU!, MONSIEUR... WE HAVE CRAZY! 


HEARD OF THE LEGEND. BUT 

NO ONEIS EVER REPORTED 
MISSING TO US... AND 

WITHOUT A COMPLAINT... 


WILL LEAVE THIS PLACE AT BE GONE, OR IT WILL BE 


BACK IN THE OLD TOWN, THEY | HAVE A WARNING FOR YOU BOTH! WE DO NOT TAKE KINDLY TO 
WERE UNEXPECTEDLY CONFRONTED. IF YOU KNOW WHAT IS BEST, YOU INTERFERERS HERE / NOW 
ONCE AND NEVER COME / THE WORSE FOR YOU! 
BACK ! 


REAL FRIENDLY, AREN'T YOU ? ‘ 
AND WHO ARE YOU... DOORKEEPER 
OF THE INDERWORLD? 


[LATE THAT MIGHT THEIR VIGILANCE WAS REWARDED 
HE SEEMED A NASTY 
PIECE OF WORK. | THOUGHT 
MONKS WERE FRIENDLY! TSMELL A RAT 


“ (SOMEWHERE. WE'LL 
STAY AND KEEP AN EVE 
ON HIM/ 


SSSSHM! LOOK AT THATS 
HE'S COMING OUT IN ONE 
OSE OLD COACHES. 
LET'S GO AFTER HIM/ 


if’ WHY'S HE STOPPED? 
SEEMS TO BE WAITING 
FOR SOMEONE! 4 


HECK! IT'S THAT 


= GET DOWN 
BUNCH AGAIN/ LET'S Wd 
BEAT IT/ : YOU LOON / 


—F 
YOU HONKING 
GREAT CLOWN / 
NOW SEE WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE!” 


THEN ZOOT SLOWED DOWN FOR SOME 
HEAD UP INTO i REASON AND CHARLIE ROARED 
THE MOUNTAINS PAST, BU7.., > y 


CHARLIE? MY _¥ 
OF GAS! 


pe CHARLIE! 
E> 


ANYWHERE’LL 
f BE BETTER THAN 
HERE/ 


AND THEN HIS PURSUERS 
WERE UPON HIM... 


4 i = \ es 
T HARD, \\ WHEN HE CANTE TO, HE SOOW GATHERED 
RUE IOUT RO, N ie Was INSIDE THe OLD MONASTERY. 


Win TILE YOU KILLED MY MATE, 
et, | Ge nal ee Ae 
$ ) 1 f 
x ) we We Have wasted SY ; 
Lays ‘ JO Too MUCH TIME y, 


ALREADY, TAKE HIM 
f TO A CELL FOR NOW. 
F ee WE WILL DEAL WITH fi 
Yee’ 3 HIM IN THE 
MORNING / 
HIM, YOU ‘ 
» THUGS? 


j 
i 
° ad - ‘s ¥ ‘ ” \ 
Cs y™ ra EA eae 
hi NY. t P (CHARLIE HAD ONLY, CHARLIE / WHAT 3 
Up SW a CHARLIE HAD ONLY BEEN ARE YOU GOING ) | THOUGHT Yau WERE 


TIME WHEN... DEAD! 
YOU WAIT, YOU 
LUMBERING HULKS! 
I'LL GET yous 
» MOVING / WHERE THE 
7? HECK AM |... IN THE 
COUNT OF MONTE 
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2007 HAD HAD A HATFUL OF LUCK... 


{ THOUGHT | WAS DONE FOR,] 
T00...BUT | DROPPED ONTO 
A LEDGE. AND THAT LED 
INTO A LONG TUNNEL, 
THIS IS THE ENDOF 


ONE OF THE PASSAGES / 
OFF IT/ 


NOW LET'S 
GO DO SOME 
EXPLORING / 


STRIKE A LIGHT! 


IT'S LIKE A WHOLE 
UNDERGROUND 


WORLD! 
_ r 


[ WE'VE GOT TO DO AND | THINK } KNOW 
SOMETHING / WHAT. | JUST 
THOUGHT OF 


A PLAN! 


OF THE ARMED MONKS WAS 
TAKEN UNAWARES. 
ae 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
TO CLIMB UP TO THE 
ROAD, SO WE'D BETTER 


TRY ANOTHER PASSAGE 
AND SEE WHERE THAT 
S! ( 


THINK WE'RE . 
IN LUCK. SEEMS ‘ 
LIKE A LAUNDRY UNDER 
HE MONASTERY. AT LEAST, 
THERE'S A LOAD OF 
DIRTY HABITS LYING 4 
AROUND / 


LEAD: 


SO LONG AS 
WE DON'T END 
UP IN ANOTHER 


THROUGH AN AMAZING LABYRINTH 
OF PASSAGES. UNTIL 


Ch 


7HEV SEEMED 70 WANDER POR AGES |7spEnis A LOT OF COMING 


AS CALMLY AS POSSIBLE THEY WALKED 
THROUGH THE VAST CAVER) 

IT'S AN ENORMOUS STOREHOUSE 

OF SOME SORT AND THEY'RE 

USING SLAVE LABOUR TO RUN IT/ 


ALL THOSE VANISHED ELDEST 
SONS! 


SORRY ABOUT THIS...BUT WE NEED 


YOUR GUN.AND WE WANT TO KNOW 
C A_FEW THINGS / 


THE MONK CONFIRMED THAT THE 
MONASTERY WAS THE COVER FOR A 


CLEARING HOUSE. 


BORDER AND THIS CAVERN IS PERFECT 
FOR ALL OPERATIONS. THE OLD LEGEND 
KEEPS PEOPLE AWAY. THE KIDNAPPED 
MEN MAKE PERFECT SLAVES, THE 
COACHES DISTRIBUTE 

BACK IN THE CAVERN, CHARLIE SIOLED UP TO ONE OF 
SLAVES AND PASSED Hild THE 

“SLIP BEHIND THOSE 


FORE THEY GAGGED HIM, HE ADMITTED WHERE THE GUNS WERE . 
r ; = : 


Be MAKE SURE NO ONE 
id 


HABIT... 


L 


CRATES, PUTIT ON, 
AND FOLLOW ME / 


i 


V 


JUST MOVE IN QUIETLY, 
AND WHEN | GIVE THE 
SAY-SO YOU 


1 THE 
DOQ-so/ i 


BEFORE LONG FHE ROUND-UP WAS COMPLETE... 
AND SOON THE EERIE COACHES LEFT THE 
MONASTERY AGAIN... THIS TIME LOADED 
WITH DIFFERENT PRISONERS. 


DOESN'T LOOK 


AS IF HE'S RETURNED 
FROM THE DEADNOW, 
DOES HE? 


OKAY, MAN... YOU 


COMES IN HERE WHILE 
FIX HIM UP WITHA 


| DO MY BIT 


AWAY A FEW MORE 
SLAVES / 


WAS EVEN EASIER THAN THEY THOUGHT. 
os 


PUT DOWN YOUR GUNS 
OR WE'LL RIDDLE YOU 
WITH LEAD/ 


Jee 
y_ NOT THAT LINE,YOU MUTT. . 
THEY'LL LAUGH / YOU DON'T 
A SAY THINGS LIKE THAT . 
> NOWADAYS / 
ENT}  & 
> 


Eu 


NO... BUT I'M BEGINNING 
TO HAVE MY DOUBTS ABOUT i } 
pe Ey No pooye 
A LED 
OFF THAT ROAD? The Era 


aS 


ith waves pounding her deck and bridge, the little 

trawler pitched and tossed in the storm-lashed sea. 

A few minutes later, the storm died down, just as 
though it had been switched off, and the trawler was 
floating on smooth water. Time after time the storm rose 
again, and time after time it just as suddenly stopped. 


In spite of the pounding that the ship was receiving, no 


one on the trawler was worried. And fora very good reason: 
there was no one on board, and the trawler was not riding 
out a storm in Arctic seas. 

The trawler was, in fact, a scale model and it was 
battling with storms raised in a tank of water. That sort of 
thing is happening every day in the nautical laboratories 


where scientists try out in huge tanks of water the shape of 
ships to come. Even the storms are made to order and 


started or stopped with the flick of a switch. 

Not so very long ago, designers could never be sure just 
how a new ship would behave after it had been launched 
and put to sea. The only way to find out was to build the 
ship and hope for the best when it went to sea and faced 
stormy weather. 


Today all that has changed. While a new ship is being 
designed, and long before the keel is laid, models of the 
ship are made and thoroughly tested in realistic conditions. 
If necessary, changes in design can be made, and after the 
final model tests, owners and builders know exactly what 


7 Zell . @, WHERE SHIRES 
7 BRAVE WIND 

tet Spee ra AND WAVES 

sf WITHOUT GOING 

TO SEA 


One of the first stages in testing the design of 
a new ship is to build a wax model of the huli 


Here we see the finished hull being attached 
to the carriage that tows it along the test tank. 


The effects of 
wind and waves 
can be measured 
precisely as the 
model hull moves 
throughthe water. 


; 4: beth Anict-t- 


the new ship will do in the worst possible weather conditions. 

One of the biggest and best-equipped ship-testing tanks 
in the world is at the William Froude Laboratory at 
Teddington in Middlesex, which forms part of the National 
Physical Laboratory. 

The tank is 1,300 feet long, 48 feet wide and 25 feet deep. 
It is built of reinforced concrete and holds three million 
gallons of water. It takes about six weeks to fill. 

Along each side of the tank is a rail, and on these rails 
travels a carriage driven by four 40-horse-power electric 
motors. 


Following the curve of the earth. 


The rails upon which the towing carriage travels are not 
flat and level with the sides of the tank on which they are 
laid, but have a slight upward curve to agree with the 
curvature of the earth. That gives you some idea of the 
accuracy of the tank tests. 

All the time that a model is being towed along the tank, 
instruments on the carriage are recording a mass of in- 
formation. The instruments draw graphs showing how the 
water flows round the bows at different speeds, how the 
model is answering to its rudder, and if the propeller is 
the best shape for the ship’s designed speed. 

Ship models are made of wax. When the design of a 
proposed ship is to be tested, working drawings are sent to 
the laboratory, and from these the scale model is made. 

A wooden framework of the outer shape of the hull is 


made and then covered with canvas. From this a copy is 
moulded in wax. Immediately the wax hull has hardened, 
it is placed on a shaping machine, where the wax is pared 
off until the shape of the model hull is exactly the same as 
that of the ship to be built. 

After testing the wax hull to make certain that it is 
absolutely water-tight, it is launched into the test tank and 
loaded with ballast to its correct water-line. The wax hull 
is then given a few trial tows until it takes up its correct 
trim or position in the water. 

At one end of the tank is a machine that makes waves 
and storms. The wave-maker consists of a metal flap 
driven backwards and forwards by an electric motor. The 
faster the motor, the more the flap moves and so makes 
higher waves. There is also a system of fans to create 
artificial wind and rain storms. 


Changing shape in mid-storm. 


Tf the tests show that the model is not the right shape to 
ride out the artificial storms, wax is added to or removed 
from the hull until it is perfect. These changes of shape are 
noted on the plans so that they can be incorporated in the 
building of the full-size ship. 

During the final tests the model is fitted with propellers 
driven by electric motors and travels along the tank under 
its own ‘steam’. The speed and steering of the model are 
then remotely controlled by radio from a panel at the side 
of the tank. 

Strong winds blowing against a ship at sea can reduce its 
speed by as much as one half, so that she not only takes 


Completed scale models can 
be prepared that reproduce 
exactly the behaviour of the 
real ship. 


Many other marine problems 
are examined at the National 
Physical Laboratory, such as 
the design of high-speed pro- 
pellers, seen being tested on 
the left, and the behaviour of 
hovercraft in various sea condi- 
tions (below). 


longer on a voyage but uses more fuel. The braking effect 
of the wind can be greatly reduced by improving the shape 
of the ship’s funnels, bridge and other deck erections. 

To find out the best shape of these wind-affected parts of 
a ship, the model is set sailing along the tank while power- 
ful electric fans blow air against its front and sides. The 
speed and strength of the fan-made winds can be adjusted to 
blow like a gentle sea breeze or rage like a hurricane. 

Instruments on board the model collect and record 
readings of the effects of the wind at different strengths when 
the model is moving at a wide range of speeds. From these 
readings, the technicians making the tests can advise 
ship-builders on the best shapes for funnels, bridges and 
so on. 

About 100 models of new ships are made and tested at 
the William Froude Laboratory every year, and each 
model makes hundreds of voyages in the tank before the 
scientists in charge are satisfied that the design of the new 
ship will be on the right lines. In nearly every instance the 
tests of the models suggtst alterations in the design of the 
new ship which will improve its performance at sea. 

One of the latest tasks at the laboratory is to test models 
of new hovercraft. A special tank and instruments are used 
for that purpose. 
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MEET THE MIGHTIEST WRESTLERS 
IN JAPAN. THEY ARE NOT WRESTLERS 
AS WE KNOW THEM, BUT EXFONENTS oF 
UMO — THE SPORT THAT CROWNS Al 
OTHERS INTHE LAND OF THE RISING SUN 


Just as a warm-up to set the audience 
tingling, they chop tiles and blocks of wood 
in half with their bare hands! 


THE FIGHT IS THE MAN 
WHO FORCES HIS OPPONENT| 
OUT OF THE RING—FIFTEEN 
FEET ACROSS AND MARKED 
BY A ROPE ON THE 


Kicking, pulling of 
hair, or hitting with 
the side of the hand 
is not allowed, but 
there’s an awful lot 
of pushing and 
shoving done! 


y THEIR LONG HAIR 
IS A TRADITION, AND ONLY 

| WHEN A WRESTLER IS FIT TO 

GO INTO THE SUMO RING IS HE 

ALLOWED TO TIE IT IN A TOP KNOT 
LIKE THE WARRIORS OF OLD. 


It spread to other countries in the Far East, but it was almost 
unknown in Britain until about 20 years ago. Now there are 
many Karate clubs all over the country. 


’ IT WOULD BE 
INTERESTING TO SEE 
HOW A SUMO WRESTLER 
WOULD GET ON AGAINST \ 
A JAPANESE KARATE FIGHTER 


During training bouts karate experts swap 
blows with hands, elbows and feet. But they 
must stop their blows an inch or so away from 
their opponents’ bodies—or disaster will 
WHAT ARE THE CH 
A KARATE BLOW BY ACCIDEN’ 
AND GAMES ? JUST ABOUT NiL, 
APPARENTLY. THERE'S A CERTAIN 
WAY TO HIT AS WELL AS CERTAIN 
SPOTS— BUT THE EXPERTS / 
WOULDN'T LET ME INTO THE BA 
i SECRETS, THOUGH / a 


ie Karate is quite legal, but our police are not encouraged to learn it. Their 
task is to restrain criminals—even violent and armed ones—not harm 
_ them with karate blows. é . 


SUODEMLY , DEEP iN THE OUTER GALAXY, 
DANGER STRUCK AT THE SPACE RESEARCH 


SHIP "EXPLORER ONE’, 


COMMANDER BEN TYLER 
j WAS AIMSELF AT THE 
CONTROLS... 


COMPASS STABILISERS... 

EVERYTHING / AND IT MAKES. 
NO DIFFERENCE / WE'RE 
BEING PULLED OFF OUR 
COURSE FASTER THAN EVERY 


BUT... BUT THIS 
iS INCREDIBLE / WE'VE 
ALREADY DRIFTEDA 
THOUSAND MILES OFF 
COURSE / AND | CAN'T 
EVEN CORRECT IT/ 


PROFESSOR BILLINGS WAS THE 
SH/2'S SCIENTIST, AN EXPERT 
ON PLANET - LIFE 


COMMANDER / 

I'VE CHECKED IT OUT 
THOROUGHLY / THE 
STEERING MECHANISM'S 

PERFECTLY [IN 
ORDER / 


BURLY GEOLOG/ST HAROROCK HARDY SWITCHED 
ON THE VIEWER... 


LOOK AT THE LANDING 
IGAUGES, COMMANDER! 
WE'VE BEEN CAUGHT UP, 
IN SOME KIND OF 
GRAVITY-PULL! J THAT WAY, PROF ! 
BUT A GRAVITY ~ 
PULL FROM WHERE ? 
ACCORDING TO THE SPACE- 
CHARTS THERE'S ONLY 
EMPTINESS BETWEENUS 
AND JUPITER! TAKE A 
LOOK! 


| SHOULD SAY 

"PULLED ‘NS THE 
RIGHT WORD, 
COMMANDER! 


Saaeey WAIT A MINUTE, 
HARDROCK/ LOOK 
AT THAT PATCH AHEAD 
OF US/ AM | WRONG 
..OR IS THERE A 
FAINT GLOW COMING 
FROM IT? / 


SEE FOR 
YOURSELF / 

/ NOTA PLANET 

TO BESEEN/ 
NOTHING BUT 
PATCHES OF 
SPACE-MISTY 


SIMON DOBBS, ASSISTANT TO 


PROFESSOR BILLINGS, WAS 
NEAR JO PANIC... 


FIRE THE EMERGENCY 
AND WE'RE BEING ) REVERSE ROCKETS/ 
PULLED TOWARDS WE'VE GOT TO GET 

IT? QUT OF ITS GRAVITY 
PULL... BEFORE IT'S 
TOO LATE/ 


6 AN | 
EVES GLUED 70 THE VIEWER-SCREEN, THEY UNCHARTED PLANET! 


WATCHED AS THE PATCH GREW NEARER 
ANO WEARER | THEN... 


ONCE THOSE EMERGENCY ROCKETS 
ARE FIRED WE WON'T BE AB! 
TO CARRY QUT OUR REAL 
MISSION... THE EXPLORATION 
OF PLANET JUPITER! —| 
WE'LL HAVE TO RETURN 
TO EARTH/ WHAT. 
DOES IT 
MATTER ABOUT 
JUPITER NOW ? 
OUR LIVES ARE 
\ MORE IMPORTANT! 


VY JUMPIN' JUPITERS / 
YOU'RE RIGHT, BEN/ IT'S 


doees/ Not” 
NOT JUST MIST. THERE'S NO 
SOMETHING INSIDE / UNLESS | REALLY 
SOMETHING SOLID... - g 
AND GLOWING GREEN! o> : ; (| 
— 


at 


/ DOBBS! KEEP 
AWAY FROM THAT 
LEVER! 


AFRAID OF DYING . 
THEN 7 AM. 


| WISH | HADN! ADN'T e 


JOINED SPACE RESEARCH... 


BUT | THOUGHT THERE'D 
BE A CHANCE OF 
GETTING RICH! 


LOOK, HARDROCK / 
IT'S A PLANET/ YOU 
AN SEE IT NOW...AND 
VE'RE GOING TO TAKE 
A LOOK AT THIS GREEN 
PLANET! PREPARE 
Sc LANDING / 


OXYGEN... AIR” 
PRESSURE AND 
HEAT GAUGES ALL 
REGISTER EARTH 
NORMAL, COMMANDER? 
§ NOTHING 7HERE TO 
STOP US LOOKING 


AROUND rg 


SYMON DOBES' EVES WERE FULL OF 


Poe aassive HAND OF ¥ E 
HARDROCK HARDY is 
CLAMPED ae WUsT ¥ 


IE ONLY | WAS 
BIGGER AND STRONGER 
('D MAKE THEM USE THE 
EMERGENCY REVERSE / 

ALL THEY THINK ABOUT 
IS THEIR PRECIOUS 
ouTy! 


LET ME Go! 

PUT ME DOWN! 
S} YOU... YOU FOOLS/ 
WE'LL ALL BE 

KILLED/ 


0088S, I'VE 
<4 NEVER LIKED YOU... 
‘ SO IT WON'T BOTHER 
ME AT ALL TO BUST 
YOU ONE! AND | WiLL 
UNLESS YOU SIMMER 
DOWN AND START 
ACTING LIKE A 
MAN / 


LANDING ARMS QUT, 


/ COMMANDER... REVERSE 


THRUST ON / ALTITUDE... 

ONE THOUSAND FEET. 

D NINE HUNDRED... 
EIGHT.. 


THE MAIN HATCH 
SLID OPEN... 
‘ : LJ 


THE GREEN FOG'S STILL 

BLANKETING THE LANDSCAPE. 

No WONDER THIS PLANET HASN'T 
BEEN SPOTTED/ 


Be OUR JOB IS 
SPACE AND PLANET 
EXPLORATION. SO... 

LET'S START SOME 
EXPLORING / 


CAN'T CLIMB DOWN, 
BEN. WE'LLNEED TO 
TELESCOPE A RAMP DOWN 

TO ONE OF THOSE 
LOWER PEAKS/ 


SPREAD OUT YOUR 
WEIGHT / THE RAMP'S 
AT FULL STRETCH / WE 
MUSTN'T PUT TOO 
MUCH ll ON 
ITS 


per 
COMMANDER! 
£00K OUT! 


NEVER IN ALL THEIR SPACE- TRAVELS, 
AAO THE CREW OF EXPLORER ONE 
SEEN A MORE TERRIFYING SIGHT... 


\ 


START SHOOTING/ 
A BRING IT DOWN! 


IT...IT'S A 
Ke Cy) COLOSSUS’ 


.| WON'T GO! 
THERE MAY BE... 
DANGER! 


a 


DON'T BEA FOOL, 
DOBBS / THE FIRST 
ESSENTIAL RULE OF 

EXPLORATION IS 

TO STICK TOGETHER! 

NOW... MOVE OUTL 


WE CAN CLIMB 

DOWN EASILY 

FROM HERE 
BEN/ 


4 


OKAY, | LEAD 

THE WAY! | WANT 

TO FIND OUT WHAT 
CAUSES THAT 
GREEN GLOW! 


THERE'S SOME 
PRETTY INTERESTING 
ROCK SPECIMENS TO 
BE HAD HERE, BEN. 
THIS PLACE COULD BE 
MORE IMPORTANT EVEN 
THAN PLANET JUPITER Ld 


TO YOUR FEET. 

MAKE FOR THAT 
FOREST! MAYBE 
WECAN AVDEL 


2088S! DOBBS, 
} \ j NOT THAT Way / 
BOUNCING OFFIT! ee? ‘ \ : of z > 4 STAY WITH US/DON'T 
| THAT ARMOUR IT'S , \ 2 GO OFF ON YOUR 
WEARING IS 
RAY- PROOF! 


* 


= 
ey) 


THIS WHOLE CLEARING'S 
BUT NEXT INSTANT. ie 
DOBBS Was FORGOTTEN,\\/ OUT! DON'T Ses ae 
~ 7 STRUGGLE...DON'T SS i) 
MOVE OR YOUILL 


BACK,PROFESSO! SINK DEEPER! 


IT'S A QUICKSAND/ 


er’ 

YUURRHHL | 

SKIPPER... SAVE - : : SIDE OF US. WE... 
ME / VY ey | Zee iS: WE'RE TRAPPED! 


HE'S GOT" 

PAST IT/ SURELY... AND LEAVE 
THE SKIPPER'S NoT ¥ US TO FACE THE 
GOING TO RUN FOR{ MUSIC ? NO... 
IT/ AND... AND... AX NEVER! NOT 

BEN TYLER/ 


THERE'S JUST ONE 
CHANCE FOR US, HARDROCK. 
LET ME HAVE THAT THING 
YOU USE FOR FINDING 
METALS/ 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING? 


YOU MEAN THE § ° b RUNNING 
MAGNO- DETECTOR ? Zap TOWARDS 
OKAY/ BUT... WHY 7 aia be Te 


AS THE GIANT 
WHIRLED ABOUT... 


NEXT 
SECONQ., 


THAT WAS QUICK 
THINKING, BEN, YOU 
SAVED US ALL / 


ce 
NOW... SWITCH ON 


Z « Ss 5. : _ 
THE POWER... AND P Sn xe 
AIM AT HIS 8007S! i ; 
N ‘ 4 | uumein' — = 
; JUPITER,NOW \ 


| GET IT/ HEUSED 
THE MAGNO- 
MACHINE TO PULL 
THAT THING'S 
FEET FROM 
UNDER HIM/ 


— NOTALL, 
HARDROCK/ 
DOBBS IS STILL 
MISSING. YOU 
STAY HERE. 
I'M GOING TO 
TRY AND FIN 
HIM! 


Wie chin uss 


> 


7 


AND HE'S. 
FALLING BACK... 
A INTO THE QUICKSAND! 


AT THAT MOMENT S/MON 
DOBBS HAD FOUND THE IT...1TS 
SOURCE OF THE GREEN MADE OF PURE... 
EMERALD / WEALTH... CHUNK OF IT 1S ENOUGH 
POWER ...BEYOND TO... WHAT... WHAT'S 
THE WILDEST DREAMS/ THAT ? 


HE..HE'S DRINKING 
4. BUT APART FROM THEIR ’ SOMETHING / BUT... 
SIZE... EXACT DUPLICATES ; 
s THE COLOSSUS / 


BUT LUCK, IN THE FORM 
O BEN TYLER, WAS 
WITH Hid 


DOBBS SOON FOUND OUT... 


— 
en 
HE...HE'S ermine 


» BIGGER / IT WAS... 
» WHATEVER HE DRANK. 
IT'S MAKING HIM 


GROW! 
| 
| . 
| oN 


x 


HE HAS NO 
ARMOUR TO PROTECT 
HIM THIS TIME! 


ea Soa a 

I'LL GO AND Es £1 | DRINK THIS, 1,100, *@ 

GET THEM. THIS ) WILL BECOME A G/AV7/ FOR 
THEY mus7 THE FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE 
SEE/ I'LL HAVE POWER! 


BEN TYLER TURNED | AS HARDROCK WOULD SAY... / 
AVS GAZE TO THE \ JUMPIN JUATTER! |'VE GOT { 
FANTASTIC TO SHOW THE OTHERS me 


MOUNTAIN... THE DRINKING 
VESSEL. THE FLUID 4, 
THAT TURNED THAT. 
MIDGET INTO 4 
COLOSSUS! TYLER 
DOESN'T KNOW 7 


| WITHOUT REALISING THAT DOBBS HAD STAYED BEHIND, BEN | 
BROUGHT ALONG THE REST OF THE CREW», we NOW THE BOOT 
THEN CO IS ON THE OTHER 


YOU REALLY MEAN AND SEEFOR y 
FOOT/ NOW 4 
A MOUNTAIN-S1ZED 4 Lp ‘N AM THE MASTER/, 


EMERALD, SKIPPER ? 
| JUST CAM’T BELIEVE 


NOW | SHALL 
L TAKE fk BE RICH/ POWERFUL! 
4 OSE RAy- A) aS BACK ON EARTH | 
GUNS! aT SHALL BE A TRUE 


t 
Sey er 7 WHAT HAPPENED ? 
Re IM! \ 


HE'S TURNED INTO 
A COLOssUus!/ , 


«THEY 
MUST HAVE BEEN THE 


MOUNTAIN / SOMEHOW 
NR. DOBBS HAS FOUND THE 
Ny. SECRET OF THEIR 
Q OWER / 
= 


HE'S TURNED 
ON US! WITHOUT 
RAY-GUNS WE CAN; 

DO NOTHING / 


BEN SAW THE GIANT THAT HAD BEEN S/MON YOU SHALL STAY HERE/ 
DOBES TEAR A BOULDER FROM THE SHINING | KNOW HOW TO OPERATE 
MOUNTAIN. it THE SPACESHIP! | DON'T 

rAlnnl NEED YOU/| DON'T 
NEED ANYBODY...NOWL 


| SHALL TAKE 

THIS BACK TO 
EARTH/ IT'LL MAKE 
ME RICHER THAN 


THE WORLD PUT, Wiel = [ALL My LIFE | HAVE DREAMED IB 
TOGETHER! J OF WEALTH...AND POWER / 

— NOW | HAVE IT. WHEN | 
RETURN TO EARTH | 
SHALL BECOME KNOWN 
: x AS... DOBBS THE 
HE'S CRAZED eC TE 
WITH GREED/ Ssehaaits 


RAMP / HE'S 
FORGETTING! 3% 
©) 


bs 


+ HALFWAY BACK 70 THE SPACESHIP... 


| FRANTICALLY SIMON DOBBS 


7 = — Ses 


HIS WEIGHT/ 


THE Rae's <1 
* BENDING UNDER 


THREW AWAY THE EMERALD 
BOULDER... 


*TOO MUCH! IT 
IC GOING: To TOGO! J 


5 leon 


‘ THE \ WEIGHTS ) 
'S 


I'M 700 BIG... 
TOO HEAVY / IE 


ONLY |. 
/ BROKEN /ITILL 
AAAAARGH! TAKE TIME... BUT 
| CAN CLIMB 
UP THERE / 
y 


is} HE'S GONE! 
IT WAS HIS GREED... 

HIS LUST FOR POWER.. 
THAT KILLED Him! f 


THE RAMP'S 


ALLRIGHT/ 

LET'S GET AWay 

FROM THIS 
PLACE/ 


TOO SOON FOR 
ME ,SKIPPER/ 


WHAT HAPPENS 
WHEN OTHER EARTH 
TEAMS FIND THE 
\ GREEN PLANET2 


BUT WHAT OF 
US! WE KNOW 
HOW TO GET THERE/ 
WILL WE BE ABLE TO. 
RESIST THE 
TEMPTATION TO 
RETURN ? 
Lo 


A MOUNTAIN OF EMERALDS, 

PERHAPS IT'S TOO MUCH 

FOR ANY MAN... ESPECIALLY 

A WEAK MAN LIKE DoBBs., 

| TO HAVE TO FIGHT 
AGAINST! 


BUT THERE 
WILL BE 
OTHERS! 


| THEN BEN TVLER TURNED TO FACE HIS CREW 


JUST A PIECE OF THAT'S RIGHT! WOWE 
THAT MOUNTAIN...\ OF US KNOWS WHERE 
IT'S ENOUGH TO...) /7/S WOW. WE 
YOU'VE SET LIGHT / COULD SPEND A LIFE- 
TO THE CHART/.«“ TIME SEARCHING FOR 
1 IT. BUT | HOPE 
WITH ALL MY HEART, 
NONE OF US WILL 
EVER FINDITAGAIN! 


SX 


And all it is is a little piece of 
grit that annoyed an oyster a 
few years before! A grain of 
sand perhaps, that got inside. 


=e 


The oyster coats the grain with a smooth 

BU OR eI substance called nacre and then coats that 

MEN HAVE LIED FOR IT g with what’s known as conchiolin. The 

TED FOR IT, AND ) oyster goes on building up on these layers all 

\ wileee 208 Te a s life, “growing” the pearl as it were, until 
Nic MUCH BY WOMEN discovered by some searching diver. 

THE WORLD OVER. 


Not all pearls are white. There are blue 
ones, pink ones, green ones and even 
black ones, They get their colour from the 
depth of the water and the chemicals in it. 
And not all pearls are round. In fact, the 
largest one ever found looks like a pear 
and is almost as big. 


But undoubtedly the world’s greatest pearl 
treasure is a rug ten feet by six made up 
entirely of threaded pearls. Made about 200 
years ago, it exists to this day ina palace in 
Western India, guarded night and day. 


PERSIAN DIVERS: 
DISCOVERED IT IN 1628. 
THE MOGUL EMPEROR, SHAH 
JAHAN, BOUGHT IT FOR HIS 
WIFE, FOR WHOM HE ALSO “ 
BUILT’ THE TAJ MAHAL, IN INDIA, 


IN THE OYSTER BEDS OFF 
JAPAN, THE SEED OF THE 
PEARL IS PLANTED BY 
MAN AND THEN 
RETURNED TO 

THE SEA. 


And though the gem grows 
naturally in the oyster—in 
three to five years—these 
artificial gems are worth 
only about a tenth of the 
natural ones, 
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Most of the world’s precious pearls 
come from Persian waters off the 
Bahrein islands, where every sum- 
mer thousands of divers go down for 
the gems in the same way as their 
forefathers. 


A century later the gem, known as 
the Pearl of Asia, became one of the 
treasures of Ch’ien Lung, Manchu 
emperor of China, and in 1799 was 
buried with his body. Grave robbers 
ppoemtbed it in 1900. 


THE PEARLS WE FIND INA | 
DISH OF OYSTERS ARE WORTH 
NOTHING, ALL OYSTERS CAN 
MAKE PEARLS, BUT ONLY ONE 

KIND MAKES PRECIOUS 

ONES— AND THAT'S 
NOT EDIBLE. 


* 
* 
| eee 


famous in America than in their native 
Britain. And even though the Treme- 
loes group, who play pop music 
everyone likes, are famous in England, 
they are even more adored in South 
America, where they have toured 
annually for six years and received 
Beatle-like receptions. 

The popularity charts, compiled 
mainly on the sales of records in 
various countries, are indeed inter- 
national. Looking through one list 
in Belgium we found a Canadian 
group called Ocean side by side with 
England's Sweet group, together with 
Japan’s Yamasuki band, Jamaica’s 
Dave and Ansil Collins, America’s 
Jose Feliciano, the blind guitarist- 
singer, France’s Michel and Germany’s 
Peter Orloff! 

In the Singapore chart we found the 
Rolling Stones, the Middle of the Road 
and John Kongos representing Britain 
in the Top Ten, along with Americans 
Andy Williams, the Carpenters, Three 
Dog Night and Carole King. 


Even countries which do not agree 
with each other, like Egypt and Israel, 
often have the same American and 
British records in their respective hit 
parades! And at a song festival in 
Athens some time ago, onlookers were 
delighted to see the Egyptian Ambas- 
sador in Greece welcome the Israeli 
singer and composers to the reception 
for the contestants. Pop music bridges 
all boundaries. 

Even the Russians are becoming 
more interested in pop music and 
despite the fact that an L.P. from the 
West costs some £15 there, young 
people are willing to pay the price. 
Moscow may well hold its own song 
festival to add to the many already in 
existence round the world. 


Winning Songster 

Some singers win reputations 
solely from these contests. Take Lon- 
doner Samantha Jones, for instance. 
In one year she won first prize in 
Rumania, Yugoslavia, Poland, and 
came second in Greece. Of course it is 
the song that really wins, but she was 
the singer of the various songs which 
won. 

The most important events are Rio 
de Janeiro, Athens, Sopot (Poland), 
Split (Yugoslavia), and the Euro- 
vision (Western Europe) and Inter- 
vision (Eastern Europe) television con- 
tests. b 

In Athens each July, for instance, 
some forty nations compete, meet and 
exchange ideas. With each song 
chosen to represent each country goes 
a singer, a conductor, the composers, 
a judge and members of the Press, TV 
and radio, the whole making up a 
party of some 800 invited guests of the 
Greek Government. 


Woodstock 


Pop music also has its massive one-, 

two- and three-day festivals, at which 
groups from all over the world play and 
from all over the world come the 
audiences, which can be as high as a 
quarter of a million people. Wood- 
stock, a farm in New York State, 
started it all in a massive scale, al- 
though Monterey, in California, and 
Newport Jazz festivals were fore- 
runners. 
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Europe's largest festival was at the 
Isle of Wight in 1970, when over 
200,000 young people turned up 
during the three days. And although 
the Press picked on the more lurid and 
sensational incidents to highlight, for 
the majority it was a time of happy 
camping out and listening to music 
throughout most of the seventy-two 
hours of non-stop show. Spectators 
came from America, all over Europe 
and even South America. Similar 
festivals are presented annually from 
Finland to Sicily, attracting thousands 
of followers. 

There is a lot to be said for such 
festivals, because it calls for consider- 
able initiative on the part of the spec- 
tator to get away from home for a time, 
to live in a tent and fend for himself. It 
also brings him into contact with 
others, many with new ideas: to 
broaden the mind and bolster the self- 
confidence is a good thing. 

Pop music has done this for millions 
round the world and has helped to 
make it a more united place in which 
to live. 


had his own 
television 
Programme 
‘Or years, 
and every 


we 
millions of 
People tune 
.in to hear 
him singing 
in that 
relaxed style 
that he has 
Made his 
own. 


F er rey RIGHT 
, ry — 
ww HE... PUFF... 
| J WHAT GOOD ey 
3 \ S\ 15 GAINING ON Ge 
. K US, MY LORD! kN FORTUNE—HE B'S 
Ley ( 
. 
( J 


7 - : HAS A THORN 
. 3 IN HIS FOOT! 


GOING TO HELP- 

THE DRAGON ? 
THIS IS 
MADNESS ! 


HAVE YOU NEVER THE LION REMEMBERED, =} HELP! | THINK THAT 
AS HEARD THE TALE | 4 TORN FROM THE ¢ AND SPARED HIS LIFE! STORY 1S NEW TO THE 
OF ANDROCLES ‘ ‘A THERE—THE THORN 
AND THE LION?_| LIONS PAW AND, S DRAGON, TOO, MY LORD! 
\ LATER, WHEN rT 
ANDROCLES WAS = 
THROWN INTO THE 


LION'S DEN... 


BY JOVE- 
| 20 NEED A 
SHAVE! 


“SEEN MY TRANSISTOR 
RADIO ANYWHERE, BILL? 
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continued 
from page 16 


LET’S SEE HOW 
THE BRITISH 
DEAL WITH 
THAT / 


THE 


SECRET 
OF 
VOLCANO 
ISLAND = 


SIEVE SENT THE / THOSE WERE 

HELICOPTER DoW, GUIDED 

STEEPLY TOWARDS | MISSILES 

| THE STRICKEN — Lamas 
/7/SH WARSHIP. he 

a La r P WELL BE STANDING 


CPE = ZA BY IF YOU NEED US J) 


WE’RE GOING HE HOVERED OVERHEAD... 

TO BE NEEDED, = ~ 

STEVE. GO RIGHT a 
IN OVER THE 


WE’RE NOT 
SUNK YET! GET TO 
THE ISLAND ~ YOURE 
ASITTING TARGET 
DON’T WORRY- WE 


IN TWO_ | IS ARE IN RADIO 
BEARINGS ON \ | miNu7ES, CONTACT WITH THE 
... WERE HIT BY THAT BASE SHIP | | 7#E TWO CRUISER ! 


LAMM’S BASE HEAVY TURRETS 

Z SHIP HEAVILY Ss BELLOWED INTOACTION.. 
7 ARMED - MAYDAY, " ~ 

AT 4, MAYDAY... 


= MISSILES-SINKING! AT THE DOUBLE...} | CRUISER'S' 


fae E504 mo “ 
G DOWN ACROSS |/ RUN FOR THE 
SKY, THE HUGE 
S°RACDIED SHELTER OF THE 


8UT WHATEVER HIS THAT?S MY 
FAULTS, LAMM WAS A ANSWER TOANYONE 
FIGHTER! WHO WHINES THAT 


THAT WAY , WE*LL 
FOX THEIR: 


THE ISLAND NOW, 
WHILE WE°VE THE 
CHANCE / IF THE 
VOLCANO’S GOING 
TO BEHAVE HOW 

| THINK IT WILL... ARS 


$0. YOU'RE 
CHANGING YOUR 
VIEWS, PROF. 


ERE'S SOMETHING 


ABOUT THE LAVA 
y COMPOSITION | DON'T 


, UNDERSTAND — AND THESE 
Be ae\ VIBRATION RECORDERS 
1 GOT FROM THE CRUISER f 


>\ MAY TELL ME WHAT 
NT WANT TO KNOW! 


TWENTY MILES —~u 


DOWN THERE'S ATHICK WW 
STRATA | DIDN'T KNOW 
ABOUT! IT'S CONFINING THE 
ERUPTION—S0 THE BED WON'T 
CRACK AFTER ALL! BUT INA pb 
FEW HOURS, MIDSUMMER 
ISLAND MAY EXPLODEL, 


Row 


¥, 


BEA 


FOR PETE'S 
SAKE, PROF —ARE 
YOU’ SERIOUS? 


OH, YES! IT'LL 


LIKE KRAKATOA— 
THE VOLCANO THI 
THE WORI 


THE PROF SET UP 
HIS APPARATUS 


Fg 


GET A MOVE ON, WTA ON 
{ proressor: THis Gets Y miNuTE...Yes... 'VE 
SORE UNVEALOHY EVERY or rT Tis 16 


WEY PASSED OVER 
THE SHATTERED AND 
URNING DESTROYER... 
S_WHAT ABOU 
( THOSE PEOPLE 


BLOW-UP DOWN THERE? 


RECKON WE'VE 

Y GOT ABOUT ELEVEN HOURS 
BEFORE CRISIS PERIOD’ SO 
\ THEY'VE PLENTY OF TIME 
TO EVACUATE. 


Ss 
— 


IAT SHOOK. 
LD IN 


MEANWHILE, LAMM'S BASE-SH/P HAD 
MOVEO INTO THE LEE OF MOSUMMER 
(SLAND TO FOX THE RAQAR OF THE 

WERE SAFE |Z/S7ANT CRUISER. 


“FROM THEIR SHELLS aa 
FOR THE TIME BEING/ NOW <>\ ham 
| WANT AN URGENT WORK PARTY 4 


ASHORE, 10 PICK UP THE 5 
REST OF THE GOLD! 


WE'VE GOT TO 
SEE THE CAPTAIN 
AT ONCE! DON'T STOW 


LAMM WADED ASHORE... 
To WW 


IT'S TAKEN ME 
TEN YEARS TO BUILD 
THIS CACHE — AND 
'M_NOT LEAVING 
MIDSUMMER ISLAND 


WITHOUT IT! So 


FIFTEEN MILES AWAY, ON [ele] THE ‘COPTER AWAY—WE 
RITISH CRUISER: MAY NEED IT AGAIN 
: - WITHIN: MINUTES/ 


WHEN THE PROF HAD JOLD 
HIS STORY ON THE BRIDGE... Xe 


WE'VE DONE JT, THAT'S 
OUR BAD LUCK! 


THATS PLENTY 
OF TIME, HUNKE, 
IN WHICH TO 
CARRY OUT THIS 
MISSION / 


WE'VE GOT 
TEN HOURS, 
CAPTAIN, BEFORE 


BUT THE VOLCANO WILL 

EXPLODE WITH MEGATON: 

FORCE: ANYTHING WITHIN 

A HUNDRED MILES WILL 
BE DESTROYED... 


Se 


THE CRUISER WAS ON THE TRACK 
OF LAMM'S BASE SHIP WHICH WARSHIP IS 
WAS SKULKING ON THE OTHER BUILT TO 

i | WITHSTAND ATOM 


ar 


=a 


MEANWHILE, OBAD/AH LAMM HAD LANDED ON 

WOSUMMER (SLAND 70 PICK UP HIS REMAINING 
BUT HIS HENCHMEN WOULD NOT FOLLOW: +. 
COME ON — THIS 
VOLCANO'S NO WORSE 
THAN THE BRITISH 
SHELLS / 


[7 YOUR DAYS AS 
H/ 8055 ARE OVER, LAMM! 
WE'RE GETTING 
OUT OF 


THIS! 


HE DRAGGED HIMSELF 
OUT THROUGH THE SURF 
TO H/5 LAUNCH... 


; = SGP: 
IN THE LAUNCH HE | Ka ] 
HUNCHED OVER < < 
THE WHEEL § 4 jJ My SHIP WON'T 


= LET ME DOWN. I'LL 
aN ( PROMISE THEM 
Mi BIGGER SHARES 
OF THE LOOT. 


AS THE FIRST SHELL FROM THE 


i BETTER A PRISON 
CRUISER SHRIEKED OVERHEAD, SENTENCE THAN 


DESERTED FRANTICALLY 1.» | DEATH! 


WE'LL 
HIS MACHINE GUN, APPEAL TO 
REACHED THE DECK us, LAMM! ie a 


OF THE BASE SHIP... BRITISH! 


LOOK / ‘a 
THE BRITISH 
CRUISER! 
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ON THE CRUISER BRIDGE, 
S/EVE WATCHED /N 
AMAZEMENT. +» 


I GReat scott! 
THEY'RE SENDING 
OUT THEIR LAUNCH. 


(T_ MUST BE A 
SURRENDER 


MOVE! 


AS THE BOOMING MESSAGE, 
DRIFTED ACROSS TO THE 
CRUISER.» 


THE MAN 
MUST BE MAD TO 


DESTROY HIS. 
OWN CREW. 


BEFORE YOU 
START FIGHTING, 
CAPTAIN, LET ME 

RECONNOITRE IN THE 
COPTER—IT MAY SAVE 
ALOT OF LIVES. 


BUT ON THE BASE SHIP, LAMM WAS 
PLANNING HIS REVENGE! 
P 7 


DESERT ME, 


WOULD THEY ? 


Fy ee ( IT'S THE LAST 
, THING THEY'LL 


ON THE BASE SHIP. LAMM 


SHOUTED OUT ACROSS 
THE WATER... 


CRUISER, TAKE 
WARNING! FOR EVERY 
SHELL YOU FIRE, YOU'LL 
GET A GUIDED MISSILE 
RIGHT BACK! SO GET 
OUT OF THESE WATERS 4M 
AND LEAVE ME Ht 
ALONE. 


THE CAPTAIN AGREED AND, 
MINUTES LATER, STEVE 
AND SMAER SET OFF ON 
THEIR M/SS/ON + 


KEEP IN CLOSE RADIO 
CONTACT WITH US— 
< WE WANT A REPORT, 
‘(ON THAT BASE SHIPS. 
ARMAMENT, 


| S7EVE KEPT THE ig 
(ELILOPTER AT 
SEA-LEVEL 


(wHaT DO you 


| DON'T KNOW, 
SMILER — BUT IF THE 
PROF'S RIGHT, WE'VE 
GOT LESS THAN TEN 
HOURS BEFORE THE 
VOLCANO 
BLOWS UP... 


INTEND TO DO, 


SHOOTING MATCH, VOBODY 

WILL GET AWAY IN TIME/ 

SO WE MAY HAVE TO 

LAND ON THE BASE SHIF 
AND TRY TO TAKE 


GET BELOW 
DECKS... FIND 


TIME. ..THEY'RE 
COMING FOR 


MINUTES LATER THE 
‘COPTER LANDED ON 
THE DESERTED DECK... 


T DON’T LIKE THE 
LOOK OF IT, STEVE—— 
THERE'S NOT A LIVING 

SOUL! DO YOU THINK 

IT'S A TRAP? 


NOT, SMILER, 

WE'RE GOING 
B10 TAKE 

THIS SHIP 


THEY MOVED CAUTIOUSLY 


FORWARD TO THE BRIDGE. 


WE'VE GOT LESS 
THAN TEN HOURS 
BEFORE THE VOLCANO 
GOES UP LIKE A 
TIME- BOMB — 
AND BY THAT TIME, 
THIS SHIP AND US 
HAVE GOT TO BE A 
HUNDRED MILES 
AWAY. SO... 


} 
y 


yt 


THE DECK’S 
VIBRATING! 


DOWN IN THE ENGINE 200M, LAMM 
PUSHED THE MOTOR SWITCHES [O FULL 
REVS ~AND THE SH/P SURGED FORWARD. 


ane ~——T 
Now os 


DEAL WITH ANY 
OPPOSITION... 


Wy SO IT’S you-—— 
THE RATS I FAILED 
TO KILL AT THE 
BEGINNING! WELL, 
YOU WON'T ESCAPE 

ME NOW / 


FOR /T, 


AND AS THE 
HELICOPTER 
St/THERED SLOWLY 


DECK, STEVE AND 
SM/LER RAN WHDLY 
TOWARDS /7, 
LEAPING OVER THE 
SPRAWLING LAMM... 


SMILER/ 


BUT JUST AS LAMM 
SQUEEZED THE 
bh 


LAMM'S INTENTIONS CLE: 
AS .WIDSUM: 
DEAD AHEAD, DRAWING NEARER EVERY 


WE'VE GOT TO 
GET UP TO THE BRIDG! 
SMILER— FAST/ THE 
SHIP'S ON A COLLISION 
COURSE / 


iP HAD RUN AGROUND 
"HE OFFSHORE REEFS! 


WE'LL 
NEVER MAKE 
IT IN TIME! 


(LL GET IT, STEVE! SMILER SENT 
LOOK OUT FOR LAMM, THE ‘COPTER 
HE'S STILL ARMED: 
REMEMBER! 


: IF WE'D WRECKED 
NO.IF THE ‘COPTER TH/S BUS, IT WOULD 
TIPS INTO THE DRINK, HAVE BEEN CURTAINS 
You'lt HAVE SECOWDE FOR BOTH OF US, 

TO GET CLEAR / WITH THE VOLCANO 


BU? THERE WAS 


4S STEVE YANKED LAMM 
[OVER 4/5 SHOULDER... 


SMILER/ 
BRING THE COPTER) 
OVERHEAD! 


AS THE COPTER SOARED INTO 
THE SKY THE BASE-SHIP 
GETTING LAMM ON BOARD WAS} SLOWLY KEELED OVER «.. 

4 DIFFICULT OPERATION... 


UP AND AWAY, 
SMILER. WE CAN LEAVE 
THE REST 10 DAVY 
JONES — OR THE 
VOLCANO! 


u NOW LET'S GET - IF PROFESSOR HUNKE 15 \ 

SEVE 7 t BACK 10 THE . Yo RIGHT, THAT LITTLE 
Roineals Walle SHER AEF Laelon WIOSUMMER /SLAND CRUISER AND OUT 4 LOT BEHIND US BLOWS 
LQ0KED AT LAMM fed THROUGH HELL HAVE BR een BEWIND THEM L OF HERE! 7 \ OUT OF THE WATER IN 

HE'S WOUNDED, AILOT TOANGWER AA A17 LNEXPLODED BONE. , EXACTLY FIVE 
STEVE — MUST HAVE Yams j wn ’ ‘ ¥ Hours! 
THE STRENGTH OF A ph, : : 
SULL,TO HAVE STAYED foal | 

ON HIS FEET/ 


63 


AS LAMM WAS TAKEN AWAY, 


“OKAY STEVE , MY BOY ./ 
‘OKAY P m COME UP TO THE BRIDGE 
GET OUT OF THESE \ yw * We AND SEE THE ARRAY 
a ea WELL, PROF THAT'S OF APPARATUS WE/VE GOT 
| Fast! weve A 5 ALMOST ABANDONED WY THE Last OF Aus7ER READY TO MEASURE THF 


YOU ALL OUR 
ie J Ginn BERaONNE® LAMA UNTIL Go thi EXPLOSION, WHEN 


WERE PICKED 
UP, HOURS 


THE CRUISER TURNED ITS OUR HOURS LATER, (7 ~€ MY PREDICTION | CAPTAIN, HAD AN 
VOSE TOWARDS THE PAC) ~ SLOWED 70.4 STOP. ERROR FACTOR OF PLUS OR MINUS 
AND SURGED AWAY FROM \ : = FOUR MINUTES . | NOW MAKE THE 
OMED MIDS UMER = MOMENT OF EXPLOSION TO 
END VOLeAN is HUNKE— AND NO BE EXACTLY... 
© - ~ EXPLOSION COULD 
ae YOU BE WRONG 


W/DSUMMER 

DESTROYED IN A SINGLE 
OSION, THEN CAME 
SHOCK -WAVE. 


SPEAK THREE DAYS LATER, THEY 
PUREE, WERE BACK AT PANAMA / STEVE AND SMILER 
ISH TT youTRE SURE FAGERLY TALKED ABOUT 


WE/D NEVER 
THIS CHEQUE 1S Fl PLANS... 
LEFT PANAMA / Saas THEIR FUTURE PANS wig THe AMATON 


, WE BUY \ (JUNGLE FOR A PEACE- 
11/5 MORE THAN fee) THAT NEW LIGHT) \ FUL LIFE AS CHARTER 
ALL THE ENOUGH , PROF- THANKS) AIRCRAFT , THE PILOTS . 
HARDSHIP WE'RE SORRY WE CAN'T BL CYCLONE,’ 
AND DANGER , 
OF THIS JOURNEY 
HAS BEEN THE POLAR ICE, BUT 
WORTH IT/ WE’ RE STICKING TO 


pe 1) SUT THEY COULD |THE 
Bad HAVE BEEN WRONG END 


the big islands are like the scattered pieces of a huge jigsaw 

puzzle. Get hold of an old map of the world and cut out the 

continents and big islands like Australia and try fitting them into 
each other. 

The bulge on the north-west coast of Africa should lock quite 
snugly into the space between North and South America now filled 
by the Caribbean Sea and the Gulf of Mexico. That part of the east 
coast of Brazil jutting into the South Atlantic seems just made to 
lock into the Gulf of Guinea on the west coast of Africa. 

Australia fits comfortably around India, with the southern part 
of India locking into Australia’s Gulf of Carpentaria. Europe, 


Bi: at a map of the world and you will see that the continents and 


Millions of years ago the world’s land was one 
huge continent: then it broke in pieces and floated 
apart to form today’s continents and islands 


The light blue areas show the 
continents as they probably appeared 
200 million years ago. The black 
outlines show the continents as they 
are today. 


Greenland and North America would all 
lock together remarkably well, while many 
of the islands seem to be just waiting to be 
pushed into depressions on the coastlines 
of the continents nearest to them. 

It is because the world’s continents and 
islands look like bits of a jigsaw waiting to 
be put together that scientists believe that 
millions of years ago they were all joined 
together in one vast continent surrounded 
by the sea. In fact they have a name for 
this single giant mass of land which is 
thought to have existed 200 million years 
ago. The scientists call it Gondwanaland. 

You may well wonder how the great 
masses of rock forming continents and 
islands could possibly be bits of one mass 
of land which broke away and drifted 
apart like icebergs floating on the sea. 
There is, however, a scientific answer. 

At one time it was thought that our 
world was a solid ball of rock. But we now 
know that the land on which we live is not 
so deep and solid as people once thought. 

Geologists, the scientists who study the 
history and forming of the earth, are dis- 
covering a lot of surprising things about 
the Earth. 

By means of delicate measuring instru- 
ments, the scientists are now able to ‘see’ 
deep into the Earth. They are actually 
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listening-in to the Earth telling them what 
it is like thousands of miles below them. 

Most of the measuring instruments used 
for exploring deep down in the Earth 
depend upon sound. Sound travels in the 
form of waves, and the speed of these 
waves can be measured. 

The speed of sound waves is not always 
the same, but varies according to the kind 
of material through which they pass. Thus 
sound waves travel much more slowly 
through soft materials than they do 
through solid ones. Even through solids, 
the speed of the sound waves is governed 
by the kind of solid, whether, for example, 
it is sandstone or granite. 

Another thing about sound is that it 
echoes. When the sound waves strike 
against an object they are reflected or 
returned to the place from which they 


By measuring the speed at which 
sound waves travel through different 
kinds of material, scientists are able 
to work out the type of material 
through which the sound is travelling. 
Here we see scientists ‘listening’ to 


the sounds from various kinds of rock. 


started. As the speed of sound through 
different materials is known, the time 
taken for a sound to return as an echo 
gives a reliable indication of the kind of 
material through which the sound waves 
and their echo have passed, 

By letting off explosions under the 
ground, the sound waves from the explo- 
sion travel downwards and are then 


echoed back by the different materials 
they strike against. By working out the 
times taken by the echoes to return, the 
geologists have proved that the solid land 
of continents and islands is not as thick as 
we might think. 

Instruments called seismographs are 
used to measure the Speed of the sound 
waves and their echoes, and the different 
speeds of the echoes show that the Earth is 
rather like an orange. It has a tough outer 
skin surrounding a soft interior. 

The Earth’s skin consists of layers of 
hard rock hundreds of miles thick sur- 
rounding a mass of very soft material 
called basalt. This means that the solid or 
rock part of the world is floating on a sea 
of basalt. 

Just as an iceberg floats on the sea be- 
cause it is of less specific gravity than 
water, that is has less weight for a given 
volume or quantity of water, so the con- 
tinents and islands float on the basalt 
because they are of less specific gravity 
than is the basalt. 

According to geologists, great jagged 
cracks opened up in several directions 
across the vast, single continent of Gond- 
wanaland. Then during the course of 
hundreds of millions of years, the cracks 


Surface of Earth 
Granite crust 
Silicate shell 

Basalt shell 
Layer of transition 


Nickel-iron core 


If we were able to 
cut the Earth down 
the centre we 
would see that it is 
made up of layers 
something like this. 


slowly widened and the distances between 
the pieces of the broken-up continent 
became greater and greater. 
In that way Gondwanaland was scat- 
tered into the jigsaw pieces of continents 
and islands we see on a map of the world. 
This could happen only if the Earth were 
not solid right through, but consisted of 
an outer crust of rock drifting and sliding 
over the soft mass of basalt below it. 

If, as most scientists believe, our con- 
tinents and islands are the broken-off 
fragments of a single large continent, 


By comparing the various layers of 
rock in North America and Europe, as 
in this diagram, we can say that the 
two continents were once quite 
close together. 


A 


many of the problems that have for long 
puzzled geologists can be solved. 

It explains the remarkable likeness of 
the layers of rock in America and Europe 
and the directions in which the strata or 
layers of the different kinds of rock run. 
The strata continue so evenly on both con- 
tinents that if America and Europe were 
joined together, the strata would be like 
lines of print when the ragged edges of a 
torn newspaper page were fitted together. 

That there must have been land connec- 
tions between the continents long ago is 
proved by the fossilised remains of iden- 
tical animals in continents now separated 
from each other by thousands of miles of 
ocean. The fossils on both sides of the 
Atlantic are particularly alike. 
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i SUSTA SEED AT HST El 

Soy Sool STEADILY AS /T Aiibibred — 
SA] 7HROUGH LIGHT-VEARS OF SPACE, 
NS W71L BY THE TIME 176 SOURNEY 

\ ENDED. WET. EARTH IT HAD BECOME... = 


| 4 MONSTER... 


Ur MUST HAVE COME OU A ROE ‘ay 


: / 4 ge Sf ify 
LET MULL I 


FURE COULD NOT 
ESR OE! Tie 


THE ARMY ARE we 
BRINGING UP FLAME- 
THROWERS TO USE 
AGAINST IT/ THEY'RE 


JUST WASTING THEIR Tg g 
TIME / A Cy, 
Al 


=) su THEY'VE ALSO. 
GOT TANKS AND MOBILE 
HOWITZERS. THEY'LL 
BLOW IT TO PIECES! 


WO CHEMICAL , FRANTICALLY DEVISED 
BY DESPERATE SCIENTISTS , COULD 


STOP 1TS JOURNEY OF oe [ 
= 


Cit, ne} 


—<— 


IF WE DON'T COME UP. 


WITH THE ANSWER SOON 


ALL BRITAIN COULD BE 
WIPED OUT! 


V WE REALISE THAT, 
PRIME MINISTER / 
EVERY SCIENTIST IN 
THE COUNTRY IS 
WORKING ON IT... 
BUT IT COULD TAKE 
DAYS ...WEEKS/ 


HE POSSESSED NO 
®AOIO OR TELEVISION, 
210 NOT EVEN KNOW 

CRISIS... 


COULD BE SOMETHING 
VALUABLE... OR 
SOMETHING TO EAT! 
1M FEELIN’ A BIT 
PECKISH, | AM/ 


ALL WE CAN 
DO, SIR, IS HOPE 
FOR A MIRACLE!/ THAT... AND 
FOLLOW ITS 
COURSE ... AND 
EVACUATE THE PEOPLE 
OF EACH SECTION 
BEFORE |T GETS 


AND SO THE INEXORABLE THING AROM- 


OUTER- SPACE REACHED THE 
RURAL OSTRICT OF LITTLE 
SRUSHING 1. FEOF 
HURRY! I'M 
SORRY BUT THERE'S 
NO TIME 70 COLLECT 
ANY MORE OF YOUR 
BELONGINGS. YOU'LL 
HAVE TO COME BACK 
FOR THEM LATER! 


ANYTHING LEFT 
TO COME BACK 
TO! 


EVERYONE JN THE VILLAGE 
HAS BEEN ALERTED. MY 
MEN HAVE BEEN TO EVERY, 
> HOUSE / 


THAT WAS! THINK 
I'LL GO AND 'AVE 
A MOOCH ABOoUT/ 
SEE WHAT! CAN 


SCROUNGE! A 
— 


COR...IT'S A PARCEL! 

UNOPENED! MUST'VE 
DROPPED OUT OF 

THATCAR. 1! 'ADA 

FEELIN’ THIS WAS 

\\ GOIN? TOBE IMy 

LUCKy Day/ 


PICKLED FLIPPIN! OM/ONS ! 
CAN'T EAT THESE... | 
BLOOMIN' Ha7é 'EM! 


ON THE OTHER HAND, 
THOUGH ,.. | MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO FLOG "EM! & 


LUVLY ONIONS / 
PICKLED IN BEST 
VINEGAR / GOIN? 

CHEAP THEY... 


HERE Y'ARE, MISTER! 
LUVLY JAR OF PICKLED 


. pre 
a ad 
BSW HURRY, MARTHA! ONIONS...GOIN? CHEAP! 


HOW ABOUT A QUID... ARE YOU MAD? 


<> | WE CAN'T TAKE _ ULULUUHYHT GET OUT OF MY 


SNAP IT UP THERE / 


)7 sik ROCKETS To Every | 2 


er, BAZOOKA! NoT THAT F=7—Z 
QA. THEY'LL BE ANY 
DARNED Usé/ 


DUNNO WHAT'S THE MATTER 
WITH 71M TO BE SO FLIPPIN’ 
RUDE! BUT I'LL FLOG THESE 
PICKLED ONIONS TO THEM 
ARMY GEEZERS/ THEY MUST 
BEON MANOEUVRES OR 
SOMETHIN?/ SOLDIERS IS 
ALWAYS 'UNGRY/ 


BUT FOR ONCE, ALTHOUGH HENRY COULDN'T IMAGINE WHY, THE 
ARMY WASN'T INTERESTED AT ALL IM FOOD. 


BEATIT! 
You SHOULON'T 
EVEN &E HERE / 
HIT THE ROAD... 


STONE ME! 
\ THERE MUST BE 

\y SOMEBODY WHO 
LIKES PICKLED 
ONIONS / 


EVERYWHERE HE WENT HENRY MET THE SAME Vor ariasr.. | ___—id 


UNFRIENDLY ATTITUDE ... 


DON'T HOLD 
ME UP, YOU 
FOOL! 


AWAY FROM HERE! 


DON'T WORRY, GLADYS! 

HE'S A LUNATIC... TRYING 
TO SELL PICKLED ONIONS 
= ATA TIME LIKE THIS! 


PVE °AD ENOUGH/ 
FLIPPIN? JAR ABOUT si 

AMY MORE! All 8 SS 
y ey 0 


a 


NEVER MIND HIM, 
CYRIL! LET'S GET 


THERE'S AN 
ORCHARD OVER 
THERE / MAYBE! 
CAN NICK A BIT 
OF FRUIT! 


HENRY'S PICKLE-JAR MADE OMY A 
StIGHT SOUND AS IT SMASHED 


GENEATH THE WEIGHT OF THE THING 
FROM SPACE... 


IT...1T'S DEADS 


~{ AND... AND WE DIDN'T 


ALL RIGHT, 
MEN / WE'LL 
ieee A STAND 


AT 


7 8UuT... HOW DIDIT 


HAPPEN ? WHAT 
CAUSED IT TO 
HAPPEN ? 


Ss AY 
BUT THE INSTANT y 
THE VINEGAR. 
SPLASHED UPWARDS 
ON70/7... 


AFTER TODAY 
ONIONS WORSE 
fe) ig 

|AN EVER/ WE... WE'LL 
by DO OUR BEST! 
BUT IT'S HOPELESS ! 
IF ONLY SOMEBODY 
HAD COME UP WITH 
THE ANSWER/ 


Za 
Tema 22008 GRIEF! 


P IT'S STOPPED! 
IT'S STARTED TO 
SHRIVEL U2! 


\/ MAYBE WE'LL NEVER 


KNOW! BUT WHATEVER 


A IT WAS... IT SAVED THE 


NATION / MAYBE THE / [OVE BERSON COULD HAVE TOLD THEM, 
WHOLE WORLD! EXCEDT THAT HE DIDN'T EVEN KNOW 
- WHAT HE HAD DONE... 


EVERY FLIPPIN’ 
APPLE'S BEEN 

| PICKED/ AR WELL, 
PRESS ON! YOU 
NEVER KNOW. IF 


MORE USEFUL. 
= NEXT TIME/ AJ 


Wf... AND IN ANY CASE, 
WHO ON EARTH 
W| WOULD HAVE GUESSED 
By THAT SHIETLESS AIENRY 
Ri SLOGGS WAS THE 
§ SAVOUR OF THE 
NATION 2 


THE END. 
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THE GOOD 
KHIGHT 


| MUST SET 
MY GREAT MIND 
TO WORK ON 
‘THE PROBLEM, 
SIR PERCY... 


WOULDN'T IT 
BE WONDERFULTO, 
FLY LIKE A BIRD? 


UREKA! 


APPROACH! 


THIS IS 
VERY TIRING 
WORK,MERLIN! 


OH DEAR | SOMEWHERE.. 
TOO LATE— 
THEY ARE 


UPON US! 


li oy aT 
SUCCESS— WHERE I$ THAT ZOUNDS- WHY, BARON BELLICOSE 
7 MY LORD- TO YOU ARE THE LAST 

OU ARE 1 COWARDLY KNIGHT 1 AM 
AIRBORNE! ARMS? BARON HE'S DRIFTING EXHAUSTED! PERSON | EXPECTED 
BELLICOSE AND f TO BUMP_INTO! 
HIS MEN AROUND HERE 


y OOOFF ! WHAT HUMILIATION 
— TO BE FLOORED BY AN 
ARMOUR-PLATED SPARROW! 


NT 
i 


‘OUT OF MY WAY, 
YOu LITTLE 
Na ‘TINNED SARDINE ! 


is 
pees 


BAH! IF | WAS 

TALLER, 1D 

TEACH “THAT 

BARON BELLICOSE 
A LESSON! 


YMA 


WELL? IT'S 
JUST AN OVER-| 
SIZED SUIT 
‘OF ARMOUR! 


AS YOU SEE, THERE, THAT'S IT! YOU 
REA FEW SIT THERE, AND 

VLL CLOSE THE 
DOOR. 


A 
MODIFICATIONS... 


HAH! YOU SHOULD 
NEVER JUDGE _A 


SARDINE BY ITS 7 
TIN, BARON! 


There was no regular army in Britain 
for many centuries. In Anglo-Saxon 
times every man was obliged to train to 
defend his country, and the name 
‘fyrd’ (Anglo-Saxon for army) was 
given to the men who could be called. 


King Alfred (871-901) was 
the first monarch to mould 
the fyrd into an effective 
national force. To fight the 
Danes, Alfred conscripted 
every male from 16 to 60. 


DADS 
~has been at the 
_Peady for centuries! 


The famous BBC Television series and 
popular film have shown us the hilarious 
side of ‘Dad’s Army’, those part-time 
soldiers who were ready to defend our 
shores during the last war. But there was 
nothing new about the Home Guard—in 
one form or another it had existed for 
hundreds of years. 


The fyrd were poorly armed, their weapons 
varying with their social position and wealth 
from crude clubs to swords and armour. They 
fought valiantly at Hastings in 1066 under 
Harold, but William of Normandy’s use of 
arrows overcame them. 


CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 


The fyrd system fell into disuse, 
but in 1100 Henry | sent an 
officer into every English county 
to muster and train all the male 
inhabitants again. By 1166, 
60,000 men were available. 


Soldiers raised under national levies fre- 
quently served abroad, although legaily 
they were not supposed to be liable for 
such duty. They took part in the battle of 
Gisors when Richard | (1189-99) defeated 
Philip ll of France. a 


A law made by Henry Il in 1181 
established that each man must 
have arms suited to his rank, to be 
decided by a jury. Reviews of arms 
and armour, provided by the men 
themselves, were held twice a year. 


Edward | (1272-1307) introduced the 


In 1327 Edward III limited the military 
bow as the national infantry weapon, 


duties of the levies to their counties, 


The levies left most of the fighting in 


and decided that all the ‘levies’, as 
part-time soldiers were called, should 
be trained in its use. General practice 
was held on Sundays and holidays. 
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except in the case of invasion. In 1381 
the London-trained band helped the 
boy-king Richard ll defeat Wat Tyler 
and his rebels. 


the Wars of the Roses to the personal ’ 


armies of the nobles involved, while 
they occupied themselves with keep- 
ing rebel Scots and Welsh in check. 
They could only be used by the King. 


The part-time forces objected to long 
campaigns or overseas service, as 
their main function was home de- 
fence. In 1513 many of them rebelled 
against Henry VIII's French wars, 
seizing ships to sail home to England. 


By 1 

militia from the Latin word ‘mii 
a soldier, were often armed with 
guns known as arquebuses. Here we 
see the London band parading 
through the streets with their 
weapons. 


1590 the levies, now called 


Edward VI (1547-53) handed over the train- 
ing of the levy forces to county military 
officers called Lords Lieutenant, whose job 
it was to provide armed men to deal with 
county or national disturbances. Levy bow- 
men helped defeat the Scots at Pinkie in 1547, 


In the Civil War (1642-48), the militia clashed 
over whether to support Parliament or King. 
Bands from large cities chiefly sided with 
Parliament, but during a siege of Royalist- 
owned Basing House, in 1645, the old dislike 
of long campaigns caused them to desert. 

ee ried “ch 


ae 


When the Spanish Armada 
appeared in the Channel in 
1588 some 120,000 levy men 
were raised to defend Eng- 
land. Queen Elizabeth re- 
viewed them. 


the restoration of the monarchy 
in 1660. Thousands of militia 
from all over the country wel- 
comed Charles Il while the 
regular army watched glumly. 


CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 


Britain’s regular army was still so 
small in 1685 that the civilians en- 
rolled for home defence were 
called out during Monmouth‘s 
rebellion against James II. Armed 
with scythes or billhooks, they 
fought chiefly for the King. 


76 


After 1757 the militia was a compulsory force, chosen by 


William II! (1689-1702) had little faith 
in the half-trained militia and insisted 
upon a bigger professional army. But 
in 1715 the militia were called out to 
help the army defend Queen Anne 
against invading troops of James 
Edward Stuart. 


In fact the mil 


When Bonnie Prince Charlie led a 
similar rebellion in 1745, the Royal 
Exchange, London, was turned into 
barracks for hastily summoned 
militia. They proved so ill-prepared 
for war that later an act was passed 
enforcing annual training for them. 


ja, organised on a county basis by Lords 


ballot from men aged 18 to 45. Known as ‘train bands’, 
these men were satirised by the poet Cowper who, in his 
poem ‘John Gilpin’, describes the unfortunate hero 
whose horse runs away with him as “a train-band 
captain ... of famous London town”. 


Lieutenant, were now very efficient. But with the French 
invasion threat of 1794, two voluntary forces appeared— 
the yeomanry, who were really mounted farmers; and 
volunteer bands of riflemen like those in the picture above, 
whose task it was to protect towns. 


During the Napoleonic Wars (1793— 
1815) the whole country sprang to 
arms to repel possible invaders. 
Thousands of volunteers drilled 
fervently, many of them joining the 
militia of their own free will. Over 
300,000 part-time soldiers were 
raised in this way. 


By 1852 the whole mi 


a voluntary basis, and in 1871 its con- 
trol passed to the Government. A 
renewed threat of French invasion in 
1859 had led to the formation of a home 
Volunteer Rifle Corps, in which Queen 
Victoria took great interest reviewing 
them on many occasions. 


In 1907 a new part-time Terri- 
torial Force was formed, the 
forerunner of the modern Terri- 
torial Army, The ‘Terriers’, 
liable for drafting to the regular 
army in wartime, first saw 
action in the trenches in the 
First World War (1914-18). 


In 1940, during the Second World War, the old militia system 
for home defence was revived again by Local Defence Volun- 


teers, later named the Home Guard. Invasion never came, but 


these men, many too old to serve in the army, take their place 
in history as great soldiers. Although ‘Dad’s Army’ were never 
actually engaged against the enemy the Captain Mainwarings 
and the other stalwarts would have been ready. 


‘ow observant are you? Do you only 
see what’s in front of your eyes, tak- 
ing in a general impression, or do you 
really observe, registering and recording 
the information the eyes pass on to the 
brain? 

Can you say, for example, what is the 
colour of your best friend’s eyes, the 
number of your neighbour’s car, whether 
your teacher wears a ring on the right hand, 
whether your father’s black shoes have 
laces, buckle—or neither? 

See how observant you are. In the following 
story are a number of clues or pieces of 
evidence, Study the pictures carefully, 
answer the questions—and see how good a 
detective you would make. 


CHRISTMAS 15 ALWAYS EXC/TING, BUT 
THIS ONE WAS MADE EVEN MORE EXCITING 
IN THE ROGERS HOUSE . 


THAT WAS MY OLD FRIEND INSPECTOR 

HARRIS OF C.1.D.ON THE PHONE. HE HAS 
JUST FINISHED A CASE DOWN HERE AND, 
WANTS TO SPEND THE 
NIGHT WITH US, 


SAY, THAT'S THE 
MAN WHO TRAPPED 
THE BOULTON GANG, 
DAD! GOSH, I'D LIKE 
TO MEET HIM. 


INSIDE STORY OF HOW HE TRAPPED THEM! 


DO YOU THINK I COULD THE GREAT MAN WAS INTRODUCED "AND 
MEET HIM, MRS. ROGERSD 70 THE GUESTS... THIS 1s 
OF COURSE, BILLY. I'LL POP / BILL, THIS IS MR.AND \ /ZOW D'YOU DO Tat ioN you MUST 
5 Ax A i tgs LY WAINWRIGH’ 
NEXT DOOR AND ASK YOUR MOTHER) | MRS.WAINWRIGHT, MY INSPECTOR. MYSONVP7= A)" EeoM NEXT DOOR. 
IF MRS. WAINWRIGHT SAYS IT'S ALL GOOD FRIENDS AND BILLYHAS BEEN | CJ) 
RIGHT THEN WE'D BE GLAD TO NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOURS, | TALKING OF * 2) (THAT'S RIGHT, \Oe 
HAVE YOU. | NOTHING ELSE KO 3/ ( sig. BUTHOWDID 


SINCE HE HEARD | pp rou KNOW? 


YOU WERE 
COMING /_ ay) a 
1 a 


An easy one to start with. How did the 
inspector know that the boy was Billy 
Wainwright? 


| BET THE 
INSPECTOR FINDS 
IT FIRST-HE'S 

USED TO HUNTING 
FOR CLUES. 


COME ON, LET'S 
PLAY SOME GAMES . 
HOW. ABOUT HUNT 
THE THIMBLE ? 


HEY, WHO 
TURNED OUT. 
THE LIGHTS 2 


A FEWMOMENTSLATER . 'D BOUGHT A PEARL 
NECKLACE FOR MY WIFE AND 
I WAS GOING TO GIVE IT TO HER WHEN 
WE TOOK THE PRESENTS FROM 
THE TREE! 


AH, THAT'S 
BETTER! MUST 
HAVE BEENA POWER }, 
FAILURE OF SOME ff 


THE NECKLACE! 
ITS GONE! WE'VE, 
BEEN ROBBED! 


( 
F a) 


WHERE EXACTLY 
WAS IT? 


IN FACT, FROMWHAT 

| HAVE SEEN | CAN'SAY 

WHOIN THIS ROOM STOLE 
THE NECKLACE. 


WELL,ONE THING'S FOR 
CERTAIN. IT WAS SOMEONE|—, 
ww THIS ROOM WHO 


TOOK IT! PERHAPS 


SOMEONE GOT 
IN THROUGH 


I TOLD You 
HE WAS A SUPER 
DETECTIVE / 


ALL THESE 
PEOPLE ARE 


out of the 
question? 
The clue’s in 
the picture. 


Why was the inspector so certain? Take 
another look at this picture if you're not so 
sure yourself. 


You have seen exactly what the 
f\ inspector has seen. Do you know 
ly who the thief is? 


AND FURTHERMORE 
1 CAN TELL YoU 
PRECISELY WHERE 
ITIS AT THIS. 


HE'S CAUGHT 
THE CROOK / 
WHO WAS IT 


] Having met neighbours Mr. 4 There were no chairs near the 


MOMENT / 


Well, do you know who took it and where it is? 


and Mrs. Wainwright, the 
inspector reckoned that a boy 
with the initials W.W. on his 
rifle was likely to be Billy— 
William Wainwright. 


2 No one could have got out of 


the door for there was a chair 
blocking it. 


3 The snow on the window-ledge 


was undisturbed and there 
were no footprints in the snow 
outside. 


5 


Christmas tree and so only a 
yery tall person could reach 
the very top—and there was 
only one very tall person in the 
room: Mr. Rogers. 


Until the lights went out Mrs. 
Rogers was not wearing a 
bracelet, but when the lights 
went on again she was wearing 
the necklace on her wrist. 


Mr. Rogers had put on the 
mock robbery to show how 
observant a good detective is. 
How did you get on? 
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To most of us, the sea is something to holiday 
beside and in which to swim. To others it is a 
means of transport, a source of food and a 
living. But now we are starting to take... 


= 
Se SS 


<a 


great deal of research is now taking place. And the in- 
dustries that have traditionally used the sea are taking new 
stock of potential, and the equipment required to work it. 

The stern trawler (above) is a natural development of the fishing 
boat, more stable, able to use larger nets, more powerful, more 
pleasant for the crew, and with freezing holds to keep the fish 
fresh for sale. Some companies are even building fish factory ships 
to which the trawlers can deliver the fish for processing so that the 
fishing boats can stay in the fishing fields longer. 

But this is only a temporary measure. Soon we must grow our 
own fish in fish farms. And even grow and eat the plankton, the 
minute animals and vegetables on which many fish live. 

Most maritime nations of the world, especially those interested 
in fishing, now maintain research vessels whose job is to find out 
things about the sea. 

They study the water itself; its temperature, its currents, the 
life that lives in it and its chemical composition. They also study 
its geography, the shape of the sea bed, the rocks and the mineral 
wealth below it. They are finding out how fish breed and feed, and 
why they move about the sea, and thus how to catch them. 

They are finding that the sea is rich in minerals which can be 
extracted, and that the sea bed also contains rich minerals. Now 
other men are wondering how to obtain these minerals. 

But the problems of retrieving the riches are great. It has been 
estimated, for example, that 1,500,000 million tons of manganese 
nodules lie on the ocean bed, and 10,000 million tons are added 
every year. But how do you get them out? New oil and natural gas 
fields are discovered, but how does Man drill for them, how does 
he service and maintain the increasing amounts of pipes, cables and 
other man-made equipment in the sea? And how can he increase 
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M an has realised that he knows very little about the sea, soa 


Manned by scien- 
tists and technicians, 
research vesselssuch 
as this one are fully 
equipped to carry out 
all manner of ex- 
periments while 
staying at sea for 
months on end. 


LOWLY 


Fish have been a source of food for thousands of years—but 
now we are asking how to rear fish in underwater farms and 
whether other living things in the sea could be a source of 
food. 


the yields of fish and decrease the dangers of fishing. 

The answers are becoming more and more evident as time goes 
by; Man must go into the sea to do the work. 

The invention of the aqualung by Captain Jacques-Yves Cous- 
teau allows us to move more freely in water, but dangers of the 
effects of water pressure have limited the depth. But now it is 
possible to work at depths of 600 feet, using special mixtures of 
helium and oxygen. 

So Man can now dive into the depths and work there, but one of 
the problems is that he cannot come up again too quickly, without 
severe illnesses and even death. The answer is again obvious. He 
must live under the water till the job is finished. 

A number of experiments have been carried out to find out how 


The sea is rich in minerals, some of which 
are dissolved in the water, and others. 
like the lump of manganese being 
measured above, lie deep down on the 
sea bed—waiting to be collected. Fresh 
water can also be obtained from the sea 
The main task of the machine below is to 
produce fresh water to irrigate parts of 
Israel which otherwise would be desert. 


The Trieste has been down nearly 
36,000 feet. Made of six-inch-thick 
forged steel, it has been built to 
withstand pressures of eight tons 
on each square inch, more than 900 
times the pressure of the Earth’s 
atmosphere. 


The diver below is one of a team 
who lived and worked for three 
weeks in a house 328 feet below 
the surface. As part of the experi- 
ment to prove that they could move 
freely, they built a section of an 
oil-pipe installation. 


a person will react to living under water. Captain Cousteau, for 
example, has designed and organised a number of undersea 
villages, one of which is illustrated on the right. In this, six men 
stayed for 30 days, working five hours a day in the water outside, 
at a depth of 36 feet, and a further two men at 90 feet. The divers 
living in this village swam out and worked down to depths of 165 
feet. During this time they carried out a number of experiments, 
did research into fish life and mineralogy, and helped build and 
maintain their village. 

For depths below 600 feet, machines come to Man’s aid. 
He has plumbed the deepest ocean, but only in unwieldy and 
poorly manoeuvrable bathyscaphes. New submersibles such as 
Aluminaut (top right) give him greater freedom, but not to such 
depths. This small submarine can work to 15,000 feet with a crew of 
six. 

Trieste, a bathyscaphe, dived to the bottom of the Challenger 
Deep (35,800 feet) in the Marianas Trench in the Pacific. It is 
really an underwater balloon, the upper part of the craft being 
a container for a buoyant liquid (in this case petrol), which 
counteracts the weight of the sphere in which the two men work. 
It is controlled like a balloon, in that ballast makes it sink, and 
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throwing out the ballast (in this case iron shot held by electro- 
magnets) allows it to rise to the surface again. 

The future: Captain Cousteau is already experimenting, along 
with world-wide research groups, with methods of allowing 
divers to operate freely down to even greater depths. He has even 
suggested that men might soon be able, with simple surgery and 
new aqualung equipment, to breathe sea-water direct, and be able 
to swim down to depths of 6000 feet or more. Already animals have 
safely breathed water, and a diver has breathed water with one of 
his two lungs, with no ill effects, and quite comfortably. 

But whether this comes about sooner or later, soon Man will be 
living in villages below the sea for long periods, working on a 
multitude of projects, building dams and water-power complexes, 
repairing telegraph and telephone cables, operating fish farms, 
aaachines to harvest minerals and riches from the new continent— 
the sea. 


Carrying a crew of 

six, this small 

submarine called 

the Aluminaut 

works at depths of 
15,000 feet. The 
aluminium hull is 

six and a half inches 
thick, and the arms 

can be operated by 

the crew, either Ls 
looking through the 
thick portholes in 
the nose or by 
closed-circuit 
television. 


An underwater village d 
enabl 


men to work under the water for a month at a 


ined by Captain Cousteau to 


time. The living quarters, complete with kitchen, showers, — 
bedrooms.and living rooms are in the foreground. Tht 
onion-shaped structure in the background is the garage 


for the diving saucer, seen ae 
run. This saucer can carry two 
more than 1,000 feet. $ 


janoeuvred out for a 
down to depths of 


1S STILL 

MANY 

PARTS OF THE 
WORLD! 


And what’s more, troops spend—as they have always 
done—much of their time fighting them. 


2 
is wort 


BoRNea s+ 
Coa 
cecraees 


A regular trouble spot is off the coast of 
North Borneo, which lie just north of the 
sweltering equator. 


Pirates have been known to 
make savage raids on coastal 
villages in the region. On one 
occasion, some marched to 
the biggest lumber settlement 
in Borneo, and took it over. 


Murder is commonplace. Many a vessel has been 
ijacked and its crew dumped overboard to fend for 
themselves. 


In an effort to 
lure them into the 
open, police and 
troops go out 
hidden in small 
craft disguised as 
trading vessels. 


= = 
But their main area of operation is in the Sulu 
and Celebes Seas. They tuck themselves away 
among the many small islands in the southern 
Philippines, making discovery very difficult. 
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BUT 
LC FIGHT. 
THERE ARE SIMPLY 
by] THOUSANDS UPON 
A THOUSANDS OF PIRATES, 


WHO KNOW NO OTHER 
WAY OF LIFE /| 


he discovered 
his father was? 


ohnny Gates only just made the 
train at Kansas City. Conductor 
Matt Haines looked up from the 
big silver watch he was studying to 
scowl at the latecomer. 

“You only just made it, Johnny. 
Your papers and stuff are in the 
caboose. Lucky I put 'em aboard for 
you.” 

Haines signalled the engineer, and 
a plume of dark smoke jetted from the 
diamond stack as the big drivers spun 
idly on the track before taking grip. 
Johnny swung easily aboard, and he 
was sorting out the magazines that it 
was his job to sell to passengers when 
Haines joined him. 

“Sorry I was late,” said Johnny, 
“but I waited for the mailman.” He 
couldn’t keep the disappointment from 
showing on his face. “I wanted to see 
if... if anybody had sent me a present. 
It’s my birthday today.” 

Haines nodded wisely. 

“Sure it is, boy, and here you are.” 

He held out a parcel which Johnny 
eagerly unwrapped to find a braided 
leather belt. 

“It’s sure a fine belt, Mr Haines. 
Thanks.” 


see the disappointment still in his face. 

“Now don’t fret, Johnny. Must be a 
good reason why your pa ain't sent 
nothing. Mebbe he’s some place where 
he can't. Like you say, he’s always 
away a lot.” 

Johnny nodded. 

““Mebbe so. He’s on secret work like 
he tells me and Aunt Jemina. Never 
know when he’s going away nor when 
he’s coming back.” 

Haines clapped him on the shoulder. 

“Now you just see, boy. Time you 
get back from this trip, there he’ll be 
waiting for you with a spanking good 
present, I'll be bound.” 


Keeping busy 
Johnny cheered up a bit at this as 
he started out along the cars, his tray 
slung around his neck, calling out his 
wares. He liked his job. For one thing 
it kept him busy during the long 
stretches Pa was away. Aunt Jemina 
was all right, but she wasn’t the kind of 
company for a fourteen-year-old boy. 
He was walking back to the caboose 
Continued on next page 


hnny wanted to call out, to 


tell his pa he was there, yet the words 
would not come. 


of brakes announced that something was wrong 


shouldered, grave-eyed man in bat- 
tered Confederate uniform had been a 
stranger to Johnny. Not that he hadn’t 
been kind. But at all times, there had 
been a part of him which Johnny could 
never reach. For a couple of years 
they had been fairly close, until Pa 
had started on this new job. New job, 
thought Johnny bitterly. Robbing 
trains. Banks, too, mebbe. Savagely 
he kicked his heels against the flanks 
of the big horse, urging it on. 

He lost all count of time as he rode. 
Darkness fell and the moon came up, 


its sharp crescent light laying a pale 
sheen over the rolling grassland. He 
held back far enough to avoid being 
seen, but kept close enough not to 
lose his quarry. 

Then, without warning, the horse 
stumbled at the lip of a shallow gully 
and, before he could take a tight hold 
on the reins, Johnny was tossed over 
its head, to roll heavily to the bottom 
of the slope. He got up, bruised and 
breathless, but he was not seriously 
hurt. He started up the slope towards 
the horse, which was startled by its 
stumble. He wasted precious minutes 
talking softly to it before he was able 
to grab its bridle and swing into the 
saddle again. 

For a time he rode hard, frightened 
he had lost the outlaws. Then he 
caught sight of a horseman ahead and 
reined in sharply. 

His mind was so full of anguished 
thoughts that he hardly noticed riding 
into a long, deep ravine, its slopes 
thick-patched with brush. Then he 
heard the click of a dogged-back pistol 
hammer near by, and a thin, ugly 
voice called out. 

“Jest rein in slow and easy, and 
keep your hands plumb quiet.” 


A horse and rider edged out of the 
brush to his right and the same voice 
went sharp with surprise. 

“For Pete’s sakes, it’s jest a button. 
Ain’t growed enough to chaw tobacco 
yet.” 

Soon ten riders gathered around 
him, but Johnny’s eyes were for one 
man only. He found him, without a 
mask now, and the faint doubts he 
may have had during the ride were 
swiftly gone. It was Pa all right. Yet 
there was no sign of recognition in the 
man’s eyes. 


Blaze of anger 


“Where you from, Button?” 

It was the first man who had spoken. 

“Tm... from a farm. "Bout four 
miles east of here. Just riding.” 

“You're a poor liar, boy,” drawled 
the man. ‘‘Ain’t no farms round here. 
Now where you from, and what you 
doing?” 

Johnny felt a sudden blaze of anger. 
He looked despairingly across at his 
father, who seemed to turn away 
deliberately. 

“Tt’s no business of yours,” Johnny 
yelled, and he kneed his horse towards 
the man who had spoken, reaching 
desperately for the man’s holstered 
pistol. 

He had his hand on it when a heavy 
blow across the face knocked him 
from the saddle. When at last he looked 
up, dazed, he saw the man standing 
over him, gun drawn. 

“T say we have to kill the whelp...” 

“That’s just about your mark, 
Meadows,” cut in a heavy voice, and 
Johnny saw his pa stride forward. 
“You leave the boy alone. There's 
nothing he can do to hurt us.” 

“He’s a threat to us all, Rivers,” 
replied Meadows, and Johnny 
frowned. Why was Pa using the name 
Rivers, he wondered . . . 

“Ain’t nothing you can do about it, 
Rivers,” snarled Meadows, and cocked 
his pistol. The next thing Johnny 


Continued on next page 


THe BIRTHDAY 
PRESENT 


Continued 


Z aaa 
knew was the sudden blast of a gun. 
Meadows gasped and fell backwards. 
Johnny looked across to see his father 
standing straddle-legged, a smoking 
pistol in his hand which menaced the 
rest of the men. 

“What was that for, Rivers?” asked 
one. 
“That was to show you I mean 
business,” said Johnny’s pa. “And 
now that I’ve finally got you, shuck 
your gun belts and let them drop. 
Pronto!” 

“You loco, Rivers?” 

Johnny’s pa shook his head. 

“Nope. I’ve waited a long time to 
get you critters all rounded up to- 
gether. You’re under arrest for train 
robbery!” 


Pinkerton man 

Johnny felt a rush of sheer hap- 
piness fill him as his pa fumbled in his 
pocket with his free hand to pull out 
a metal badge. 

“Pinkerton Detective Agency, you 
sidewinders,” he heard him say. 

“One against eight,” scoffed one 
of the outlaws. But as the man spoke, 
Johnny scooped up Meadows’ pistol 
from the ground where it lay. 

He saw his pa grin, lopsidedly. 

“Nope. Two against eight, and fair 
odds,” Johnny heard him say, and 
then walked over to stand by his son 
—just as galloping hoofbeats were 
heard approaching. 

Johnny threw a quick, cautious 
glance over his shoulder as the new- 
comers arrived. There were three of 
them with guns in their hands. He saw 
the leader, a tall, gaunt-faced man 
with a fierce moustache, swing down 
from the saddle. The Marshal’s badge 
on his shirt gleamed in the moonlight. 
While on perimeter rounds at Dodge 
he had heard the distant gunshots. 
With his two deputies he had found 
the train, and followed the trail. The 
bandits had made a big mistake in 
attacking the train so close to Dodge, 
with the wind blowing sound towards 
the city. And they had made an even 
bigger mistake letting Johnny’s pa 
go with them on the job. 

As for Johnny’s birthday present. 
Well, what better surprise can a boy 
have than having his pa home to 
share it with him after all? Especially 
a pa who was a Pinkerton detective. 
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A\(G/E 


\ 
AT DAWN WE'LL. 
EXPLORE THE 

NORTH SIOE OF 
THE ISLAND. 


FROM THE 
METEOROLOGICAL 
SERVICE. THEY 
WANT TO KNOW 
THE WEATHER, 
FOR TOMORROW 


“QUICKLY, GEoecE!” 


FOR BRUNO 
HAVING TO 
WEAR HIS 
FUR COAT ALL 
SUMMER. ” 


THE PLANET TARAGON HAD BEEN 
COLOMISED FOR OVER TWENTY 
YEARS, AND CAREFUL PREPARATION 
HAD BEEN MADE TO EXPLOIT ITS 
VALUABLE MINERAL RESOURCES. 
PERHAPS NOT CAREFUL ENOUGH, 
THOUGH. POSSIBLY A MINE SHAFT 
HAD TOUCHED UNEXPECTED 
POCKETS OF GAS OR A DRILLING 
IG HAD BEEN SUNK 700 FAR. BUT 
THE RESULT WAS CATASTROPHIC... 


EVEN WORSE WAS 70 CONTE, AS EMMEREENEY 


WAT WASN'T ALL. A CHAIN 
OF WATURAL DISASTERS WAS 
TRIGGERED OFF, 


TEAMS MADE HASTY SURVEVS . SOMIETHING 
STIRREO... Te 


XQ TO BASE! IT's 
ENORMOUS ! IT 
CAME QUT OF THE 
GROUND! IT-iT'S 
CLOSING IN ON 
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THEN THE VIOLENCE BROKE OUT IN THE TOWNS. 


COME Ih 
CRIBE NO USE. AWD SOON THE PANICKING PEOPLE WERE 


COME | 


THIS THING IT'S GONE 
YOUR POSITION / DEAD! 
|e 
y | Hy we 
Z \ oe N 
7 WAS THE STARSHIP ENTERPRISE 
=f, THAT ANSWERED THE APPEAL. 
WHAT DO You 
MAKE OF IT, 
(QUR ENTIRE MR. srack9/ 
PLANET MAY \ f 
COLLAPSE IN CHAOS \ \ BA 
UNLESS WE RECEIVE, 
: le a ASSISTANCE! 4 A om! — 
. \\ \\ ' 4 x od 
: 7 } —— eS 
‘ 4 ~. N 
: ed des # 3 ie rane 
= oe oy 
4 Z 
MINING EXPLOSIONS 
x ra AND NATURAL DISASTERS 
E ARE NOT UNCOMMON ON ¥ 
a Fi UNCHARTED PLANETS. 
BUT WHY THEY NOR IS THE APPEARANCE 
SHOULD CAUSE MASS é, OF ALIEN LIFE FORMS / 
4 RIOTING BAFFLES ME. 
IT SEEMS FAR MORE = 
THAN COMMON — Al 
HYSTERIA ! GOMETHING TERRIBLE |S OUT THERE, THE MIND CAN BE DOMINATED ™ 
CAPTAIN KIRK... AND IT'S TAKING OVER BY EPATHY...BUT ONLY A \ 
MEN'S MINDS... DRIVING THEM INSANE / HIGHLY SOPHISTICATED LIFE 
FORM USUALLY HAS THAT 


POWER / 


READY TO 


“THERE IS NOT THE SLIGHTEST  <@aaim ie eee 


EVIDENCE OF ANY SUCH LIFE 
FORM ON THIS PLANET, SO 
WHATEVER IS OUT THERE 

|S BEYOND OUR EXPERIENCE / 


\ 
WE'LL BEAM. 
DOWN TO 
INVESTIGA 


TE! 
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OUTSIDE THE MAIN COLONY, ALR 
THEY LAUSED : 4 % LAS 
3 i I'M NOT HAPPY ABOUT 
SPLITTING UP, BUT WE'D 
BETTER. YOU TAKE THAT 
DIRECTION...I'LL TAKE } ; 
THIS, MEET HERE IN | HEAR SOMETHING 
AN HOUR! { \{ LARGE IN THE UNDERGROWTH 
AHEAD, CAPTAIN?! 
VERY WELL, 
CAPTAIN! 


EVEN THE IMPERTURBABLE via = s. 
SPOCK WAS STAGGERED ic =. 


is NS AWD THEN HE WAS HAUIED 
ae CAPTAIN ! a. TOWARDS. THE THROBBING 


\UM'S HERE! ; . 


K/RK WAS A GOOD 
HALE HOUR AWAY. HE SAW HIS COMRADE... 
VYOU HAD ME WORRIED! 

ANSWER ME/ WHAT WAS ALL THAT ABOUT? p 

WHERE ARE, AND WHY DIDN'T YOU EDEL 

SOCK SWUNG 


MR.SPOCK / PUT 
Wa eone \/ DOWN THAT PHASER/ 
HAVE YOU TAKEN LEAVE 
/ OF YOUR SENSES 2, 


MRK CHOSE 70 FLEE... | 


BUT SUDDEMLY... 


HIS MIND'S 
OBVIOUSLY BEEN 
TAKEN OVER AS 


meg 


HEY - HE'S UP AHEAD 


OF ME NOW! HOW DID. 
HE MANAGE THAT? 


MUST GET DR M‘COY 
TO FIRE A TRANQUILLISER 
h INTO HIM . THEN WE CAN 
ANALYSE HIS BRAIN 
PATTERNS ABOARD 
THE ENTERPRISE / 


= AND THEN... THE GREATEST | ANOTHER SPOCK: 
LYING IN WAIT, 
KIRK LEAPT ON SHOCK OF Alh.. é AND ANOTHER 
SPOCK... é bo ¢ 


MAYBE | CAN 
KNOCK YOU BACK 
TO YOUR SENSES / 
COME ON, SAY 
SOMETHING/ 


2 


ONE DON aD He/ ONDIONE THING REPRODUCED AG THOUGH ON 
y IN MY FAVOUR. E 
WEAVING FOR HISLIE... A CONVEYOR BELT/ me) 


THEY ALL SEEM SUCH 
TERRIBLE SHOTS / COULD BE HUNDREDS OF 


HIM ON THE LOOSE! 


AAA! 
NOW I'M 
DONE FOR! 


HE WAITED | Lek LAY PERFECTLY STILL AS HE REALISED. 
EXPECTANTLY FE 
FORHIS END, 

ae 


THEY CAN'T 


4 


[ THEY'RE ALL GOOD DUPLICATES 


s\ WHATEVER MADE THEM DIDN'T 
BY NOW KIRK WAS QUERCOM! MASTER ALL THE INTRICACIES 
aia sare EV HORROR... . OF THE BODY! ( 
IF THE REAL SPOCK 
IS STILL ALIVE, HOW THESE CREATURES 
DO | FIND HIM? COULD PERFORM THIS : 
I CAN'T WANDER MIRROR EFFECT THROUGHOUT \ | 4£ Q6C/DED 70 BEAM BACK) aa 
THE UNIVERSE / THEY COULD 70 THE ENTERPRISE HI,SKIPPER. 
HIS NAME / DUPLICATE WHATEVER 


| MR. SPOCK'S WAITING 
THEY WANTED AND FOR YOU IN THE — | 
QVERRUN EVERYTHING MICRO-LIBRARY/ 


IN THE CONFUSION / 


[seconns uaree..| SS YOU'Q BETTER j 
BE THE REAL 
SPOCK / 
| OBVIOUSLY, CAPTAIN. 
THE OTHERS COULD NOT [eed 
“ SEE, LETALONE READ, 
tC, . COULD THEY? 
W i 
py 
a A j c \\ \ 
ae 
z NN 


ra 


EXPLAINING HOW HE HAD LOST CONTACT 
WN THE STRUGGLE, SPOCK TOLD THE REST. 
| WAS DRAWN INTO A BRAIN-LIKE 
MASS ... REMEMBER COMING TO 
LATER... AND THEN SAW MY 
DUPLICATE / 


VA | REASONED SWIFTLY 


WHAT HAD HAPPENED 
AND BEAMED BACK 
TO STUDY OUR RESEARCHES! 


THESE LIFE FORMS HAVE LIVED 
UNDERGROUND, SUBUECT TO 
INTENSE PRESSURES , AND THEY HAVE 
UNUSUAL MOLECULAR AND SENSE 


‘Noes ARE CePmONALLY 

LIGENT AND ABLE TO ABSORB 

ANY KIND OF MATTER AND REPRODUCE J 
ivars rs 


ising DESGADIIEEMCNLALAD 
THEY REPRODUCED SIMILAR 
HOSTILE DUPLICATES OF THE 
COLONISTS, WHICH HAS LED TO ALL 
THE VIOLENCE. THESE CREATURES 
BELIEVE WE ARE NATURALLY 
P VIOLENT/ 


BUT YOUR FELLOW 
EARTHMEN REACTED 
IN THEIR USUAL FASHION . 
VIOLENTLY. SO DID | FOR 
HAT MATTER... WHICH |S 
WHY THEY HAVE PRODUCED 
A SPOCK THAT SHOOTS! 


“SPOCK MERELY SAT ON A ROCK \ 


WAITING... AS THE HUGE MASS. 
Z\ OF CELLS CLOSED ROUND Hilthn 


WK 
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STRUCTURES / 


++: WHY THEY DO SO 1S TO LEARN 
( BOUT THE NEW BEINGS THEY 


HAVE SUDDENLY ENCOUNTERED/ 


HERE IT COMES, 
CAPTAIN. NOW ) 
WHATEVER HAPPENS, 

DON'T INTERFERE / 


SOME TIME LATER HE KNEW... 
) 


W AS | DEDUCTED, CAPTAIN 
ITS LIFE IS AN ENORMOUS 
COMPLEX OF INTELLIGENCE 
CELLS WHICH CAN SPLITOR 
MERGE AT ANY TIME / 


WELL, MR. SPOCK , WE KNOW \ 
WHERE TO COME NOW IF 
THE ENTERPRISE GOES 
WRONG AND WE NEED 
A SPARE PART/ 


UIPMENT 
TS 


T BY IT 
POWERS OF 
TION / 


1T WOULD BE 
A FAULTY SPARE. 
PART, CAPTAIN 


THE END 
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